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TO THE 8 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


L041 64 k 
LORD LYTTELTON, 
BARON of FRANK L E V, 
” This Work is inſcribed, 


AS an humble acknowledgment of his con- 
deſcenſion, humanity and beneficence towards 
the 33 in whom it would be preſumption to 

enlarge on his virtues, which are every day exerted 
in the higheſt, and moſt extenſive ſphere; or to 
ſpeak of his genius, which not caly adorns the 


preſent, but will illuminate future ages. 
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Author's Apology. 
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'T may appear preſumptuons in one 0 nn 
as the Autlior of the following Poems, to ven- 
ture a ſecond time the publiſhing his trifling pro- 
ductions; and he does not know whether even 
his apologizing for it may not be thought vain, 
before he aſſures his readers that this ſecond pub- 
lication was partly in compliance with the deſire, 
or rather in obedience to the commands, of ſome 
of his noble and generous Benefactors, joined 
with a wiſh to perform what was promiſed for 
him by the Gentleman who was ſo kind as to un- 
-dertake the publication of the firſt edition; viz. 
That if a ſecond Edition ſhould be called for, a 
liſt of the Benefactors ſhould be publiſhed. 

7, | Deeply 


vi The Author's Apoligy. 


Deeply impreſſed with a grateful ſenſe of ſuch 
unmerited favours, he takes this opportunity of ac= 
knowledging their goodneſs, as well as the indul- 
gence the public has already ſhewn him ; not- 
withſtanding which, he is ſo ſenſible of his own 
want of merit, that even after ſuch unexpected 
countenance and encouragement, he mult ſolely 
rely on. the continuance of that candour and 
indulgence. He hopes his ſituation in life, 
his want of learning, and his unambitious 
views, will plead in his favour with thoſe 
whoſe education and abilities place them in a rank 
ſo much above him, and ſcreen theſe efforts of an 


uncultivated genius from the ſeverity of criticiſm, 


Notwithſtanding I have in the title page con- 
tinued the appellation of a ShoRMARK ER, I am 
happy in being able to inform my readers, that 
— — 


The Author's Apology. vil 


by the great and unexpected generoſity of my 
Patrons, I am now enabled to apply my time. 
chiefly to the duty of my little ſchool, which I 
hope will offend no one of my Benefactors, cſpe- 
cially as my original occupation ſeldom brought 
me in more than rol. per annum, though I fol- 
lowed it with all diligence, even to the preju- 


dice of my health. 


I am much obliged to many of my unknown 
J Benefactors for their apprehenſions, leaſt my un- 
expected ſucceſs ſhould ſo far elate me, as to make 
me a uſeleſs ner oy the community; but I 
hope, by my conduct, to convince them that ſuch 
apprehenfions were groundleſs; for if J have the 
leaſt knowledge of myſelf, or acquaintance with 
my own heart, whatever good fortune happens 
to me, or additional bleſſings I enjoy, I ſhall 


think 


experience enables Mme, with the greateſt truth, 


: «+ . 


vat The Auther's: Apologys 


think myſelf indebted to the divine Providence, 
and ſtrive to ſhew my gratitude to the public by 
endeavouring all in my narrow ſphere to pro- 


mote virtue in general; and, in particular, impreſs; 
a ſenſe of it on the minds of thoſe intrufted, 


to my care, as well as of my own little family, 


who I hope will be ſenſible how much they 


are indebted to an age abounding with: b 


volent and generous perſons, to whom my own 


whifknhcmn@l oo oo5neqGq 


A moſt obliged, 


And grateful ſervants, _ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
To the Firſt Edition. 


- 


of an author, who was never heard of 
before ; a gentleman, who was honoured with 
the late ingenious Mr. ShExsroxzE's corre- 
ſpondence, has undertaken to inform the 
reader, that James Woopnouss is now A jour- 
ney man ſhoemaker, at the village of Row- 
ley, near Hales-Owen, about ſeven miles from 
Birmingham, and two miles from Mr. SRENS“ 
TONE's of the Leſſowes; in the improvement of 
which ſmall eſtate that gentleman had ſhewn {o 
much of true taſte, that it is juſtly the admiration 
of all ranks of people. His benevolence was 


a fuch 


5 8 the Public will expect ſome account 


3 


— — — 
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CS — — — — 
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fuch, that he permitted the loweſt of his neigh= 


bours the benefit of thoſe delightful ſcenes ; a- 
mongſt whom äs poor Criſpin, our autlior; but 


his happineſs was not of long continuance, for 


the liberty Mr. Sureroht't good-nature granted, 


<9 — *- 


WAS ſoon ted into licentiouſnels the people 


: deſtroying the ſhiiibs, picking the flowers, break- 


ing down the hedges, and doing him other dam- I 


age, produced a prohibition to every one with- 


out application to himſelf or principal ſervants, 


This was originally the cauſe of our poet's be- 


* — *. wi 


ing known to Mr. Snüxsroxz, he ſending him, F 


on that ocealith, the firſt poem | in this book 3 


| which not only gave him the liberty of paſſing 


many leiſure hours i in thoſe charming walks, but 
introduced him to Mr. Sie ENS TONE himſelf ; who 4 
being fo obliging as to lend his London friend | 


ſome 


E 
fome manuſcript poems of his own; he found in- 
termixed with them the ſhoemaker's two firſt ele- 


gies; which Woopnovuss, at his requeſt, tranſorib- 


ed and ſent Mr. SHENSTONE” - friend to London; 3 
who ſhewing it to ſome of his acquaintance, they 
made a ſmall collection for him, which produced 
the Ode on Benevolence, inſcribed to his friends, 


whom he allo mentians in his laſt poem of the 


Tun poem intituled Spring, was imperfectiy 
printed i in the Poetical Calendar for March 1763, 


without his knowledge, or the compilers even 


mentioning to whom they were obliged. 


Tur laſt poem, being a Deſcription of the 
Leſſowes, it yas natural and almoſt unavoidable 


49 introduce ſame expreſſions, and even a few 


: 


"A, 


Yo FR lines 


„ 
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lines, which the reader will have ſeen in the firſt | 
clegy, therefore i it is ** candour will — | 
for the —— 


Mx. SnENs TONE had ſeen, tho' not corrected, 


the four firſt poems; and often mentioned in his 


letters the merit of the author; but his great 


modeſty would not ſuffer a publication of theſe 
poems in which he was ſpoken of ſo highly: 
But as perſons of taſte and genius are deprived of : 
ſo clegant a writer, there now remains no obj . 
tion to the printing the whole, for the benefit of 
an obſcure poet, and an honeſt, fober, induſtri- 


dus man. 


Ir the benevolent reader would be further in- 
f ormed, as to our author's education, and preſent 


. tuation, this will eren him that he had no, 


other. 


[ ili. } 


other learning than what was ſufficient to enable 


g him to read and write, bein 8 taken from ſchool 
I at ſeven years old ; but, to uſe his own words, 
| finding when he was about eighteen ſuch an m 
T vincible inchnstion to reading, and an inſatiable 
q thirſt after knowledge, he expended all his little 
perquiſites in the purchaſe of magazines, till he 
became acquainted with Mr. SHENSTONE, wh : 
; never refuſed to lend him any book his elegant 
y library could furniſh him with ; but the death 
4 of his generous patron has again circumſcribed his 
$ improvement chiefly to the monthly produc- 


tions. 


A is about twenty-eight years 4 age; has 
3 A wife and two or three ſmall children, wks he 
endeavours to maintain by great application to 


his buſineſs, and the teaching children to read 


and 


1 


* 


and write; both of which occupations bring him 
in not more than eight ſhillings a week. 


Hz generally ſits at his work with a pen and 

ink by him, and when he has made a couplet he 

writes thom down on his knee ; ſo that he may 

not, thereby, neglect the duties of a good. huſ- 

band and kind father; for the ſame reaſon his 

hours for reading are often borrowed from thoſe 
uſually allottgd to flegp, 


_ DovprLess the humane reader will, from 
| what has been related of the ſtation and circum- 
ſtances of this poor man, think him an object 
worthy of his notice : And, if to humagity, the 
conſideration of the author's uncammon genius 
be joined, with ſuch a one obſcurity will not pre- 
clude merit, though it be found in a cottage. | 
B.- 


TT 
'BengFAcTIoNs for the uſe of the author of theſe 
poems, will be received by the following gentle- 
men ; and if a ſecond edition | ſhould be printed, 


the names of the Benefactors ſhall be inſerted : _ 


Ma. R. Dops LEV in Bruton-ſtreet Mr. J. Dops- 
"LEY in Pall-Mall 3 Mr . Barber N, Merchant, 25 


Lovell- court, Pater-nofter-Row, London; the 


Rev. Mr. R. Graves at Claverton near Bath; 


Meſſieurs LEAk E and FRRDERIck, Bookſellers 
in Bath; Mr. Paxxes, Bookſeller in Oxford ; 


Meſſieurs TaurLBourn and Woopvss in Cam- 


bridge; Meſſieurs Ps axon and Axis in Birm- 


ingham ; and by the Author at Rowley: 
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LIST of BENEFACTORS. 
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Beaufort 
Late Earl of Bath 
Right Hon. Lord Botetourt 
Right Hon. Lord Bathurſt 
Right Rev. Biſhop of Briſtol 


Right Hon. Lady CR | 


Burgoyne 

Edmund Burke Eſq; 

Anthony Bacon Eſq; 

Rev. Dr. Bacon. 

Henry Baker Eſq; F. R. 8. 

Mr. Michael Bovell — 

Miſs Boddington 

Mrs. Bennett 

Mr. Bridgen 

Mrs. Bridgen 

C: 2 85 

Rt. Hon. the Earl of Cardigan 

Right Hon. 
Cardigan 

Right Hon. Lady Frances 
Conningſby 

Right Rev. Biſhop of Carliſle 

Marmaduke Conſtable Eſq; 

Dr. Collet _ 

Mr. Michael Cavanaugh of St. 
Peterſbourg 

Mr. Thomas Collinſon from 
a Lady or Ladies | 

Mr. Joſeph Cartwright, Knowle 

Mrs, Carter 

Mrs. Crowther 

| "Þ 1 

Right Hon. Lord Viſcount 
Dudley and Ward 


the Counteſs of | 


— 


+ Amyand Eſq; 5 
a B 
er Grace the Dutcheſs of 


| John Eid Eſq; 


| 


D. a Gentleman by the hands 
of Mr. James Dodſley 
Rev. Dr. Douglas, Canon of 

Windſor 


Mr. Thomas Dickaſon 
The late Mr. Robert Dodſley 


E 


3 
James Fitzgerald Eſq; 
William Frankland Eſq; 
Mrs. Frankland 


Gilbert Franklyn Eſq; 


Right Hon. Lord Grey | 
Rt. Hon, Lady Dorothy Grey 
Rev. Dr. Green 


| Andrew Guertz Eſq; 

| Richard Gorge Eſq; 

{ Rev. Mr. Graves of Claverton 
Mr. 
Gentlemen at the Leſſowes 


John Garſed 


H 
Rt. Hon, the Earl of Hardwick | 
Lady Hervey 


| Henry Herbert Eſq; 


Thomas Hollis Eq; 
John Huſke Eſq; 


| David Hume Fig; 


John Scott Hylton Eſq; near 
Hales Owen 

Pennel Hawkins Eſq; 

Doctor Hawkeſworth 

Rev. Mr. Heath 


| Mr. E. Hickman Old Swinford 


Mr. Honeybourn near Stour- 
brid ge. 7 3 
1 


Edward Jerningham Eſq; 
3 Rev. 
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Rev. Mr. Lawſon 
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A LIST of BENEFACT ORS. 
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Rev, Mr. Knten be 1 


Mrs, Keſdall by the Rev. Mr. 


Graves 
Right Hon. Lord Lyttelton 
Hon. Sir Richard Lyttelton 


Knight of the Bath + 


Hon. Robert Lane 
William Locke Eſq; 
Thomas Lloyd Eſq; 


Charles Lowth Eſq; 


By the Hands of a Gentleman 


of Hales Owen 
A Lady by Mr. Dodfley 


Three Ladies by William 


Duncombe Eſq; 
Miſs Lintot 
M 
Edward Montagu Eſq; F. R. 8. 


William Middleton Eſq; 


Maurice Morgan Eſq; 

Mr. James Mabbs 

Mr. Benjamin Martin 
N 


Mr. William Norton 


Mrs. Newton 
© 


Right Hon, Lord Viſcount - 


Palmerſton 
John Paterſon Eſq; _. 
James Bradſhaw Pierſon Eſq; 
Richard Phillips Eſq; 
Mr. A. Portal , 
Perſon unknown by the hands 
of Mr. Finch of Dudley, 


Mrs. Lloyd Bb 


. 


R 
Anthony Richardſon Eſq; 
Mr. John Ryland 


| Mr. William Ruſſell of Wor- 


ceſter | 
Mrs. Richardſon 
Miſs Richardſon 
S 


| Right Hon. the Earl of stam- 


ford 
Right Hon. 
Stamford 
Right Hon. 

Shelburne 


the Counteſs of 


the Counteſs of 


Rev. Mr. Spence Prebendary 


of Durham 

Mrs. Scott 

Late Mrs. Sherlock 
Mr. William Shipley . 
Mrs. Spragg of Enfield 


Rt. Hon. the Counteſs Temple = 
| Barlow Trecothick Eſq; Alder- 


man gf London 
Thomas Tindall, Eſq; 
Miſs Talbot 
Mrs, Thrale 


Hon, Mr. Ward 


| James Welwyn Eſq; 


Dr. Watſon 


Dr. Wathen 


| Dr, Wall of Worceſter 
Mr. James Waller and five 


Gentlemen 

Mrs. Wilmot 

Mr. Chriſtopher Willovghby | 
Junior, 
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LIST of SUBSCRIBERS. 


Laudius Amyand, Eſq; 


Ch. Ch. Oxon 


Mr. Thomas Aynſworth, of 


Coventry 
Mrs. Aynſcombe 


Dorſetſhire | 

"A, "Bm of Rotterdam, in 
_ Holland. 

Right Hon Lord Botetourt. 

BF Right Rev. the Lord Bithop of | 
| Britol 


Right Hon, Lady Charlotte | 


Burgoyne 
Edmund Burke Eſq; 

Hon, Major Bruce 5 
Thomas Bagot Eſq; Student of | 
Ch. Ch. Oxon. 

Gilbert Burton, Eſq; - 

Iſaac Hawkins Brown Eſq; | 
Gent. Com. of Hertford | 
Col. Oxon. _ 

Balfour, Eſq; Gent. | 
Com. Brazen Noſe Col. 
Oxon. 

George Bellas Eſq; 

| Richard Neal Badcock Eſq; 


George Edmund Beagham Eſq 


Rev. Mr. Baker of Cradley. 
Mr, Thomas Bowles 


1 


' Mr Carrington Bowles 
Mr. Akehurſt, Student o! 


Mr. Thomas Brown, Jun. 
Rotterdam | 


Mr. Thomas Baveſtock, of 
Dudley. 


7 | Mr. Biſſell of Cradley 
Mr. John Aplin, of Wooland 


Mr. Samuel Bridgewater, of 
Darlaſton 


| Mr. John Herbert Brown, of 


Weymouth 


Dudley £ 
Mr. Brown of Exeter College 
Oxon. 
Mrs. Bowes 
| Miſs Bowes 
Mrs. Ann Baker of Worceſter 
Mrs. Barrell 
Mrs. Burgrave 
| Mrs. Boyd 
Mrs. Brownfmith 
Mrs. Bradney 
Mr. Bridgen 


| Mrs. Bridgen 


C 
Rt. Hon. the Earl of Cardigan 


I Right Hon. the Counteſs of 


Cardigan 
Right Hon: Lord Cardroſs 
Hon. John Chicheſter Eſq; 


Mr. John Bridgewater, of 


Right Hon, Lady Ann — : 
Dr. Collett 
| John 
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Mrs. Carter 
Mrs. Cutts 


Miſs Sally Criſp 
Rt. Hon. the Counteſs . 
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John Cartwright Eſq; 
Mr. Thomas Cartwright 
Richard Croftes Eſq; 

Miſs Cartwright + 

— .— Cleeve Eſq; 
Alexander Champion Eſq; 


Rev. J. Chelſum M. A. Stu- 


dent of Ch Ch. Oxon 


Rev. Mr. Clarke of Birmingham 


Mr. Joſ. Cartwright of the 
Knowle, near Rowley 

Mr, Richard Crowther 

Maſter James Coningham 

Miſs B. Coningham 

Mr. John Chartier 


Mr. Jof. Cator of Bromley | 


Miſs Cator, ditto : 
Miſs Caulfield - | 


Mrs. Mary Cutler of Webb's 
Green near Hales-owen 
Mr. Crofts of Cradley 

Mr. Richard Crofts of e 
bridge 

Mils Cox of Cradley 


D 


Denbigh 
Rt. Hon. the Earl of Donegal 


Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of Do- 


negal 
Rt. Hon. Lord Dacre 
Reverend Dr. Douglas 
Mrs. Douglas 


Reverend Dr. Dodd 55 


* 


Nathan Draper Eſq; 
William Dawkins Eſq; Fair- 
ford Glouceſterſhire 


William Drake Eſq; Brazen- 


noſe College Oxon | 
— Day Eſq; Gent. Com. Cor- 

pus Chriſti Col, Oxon 
Dive Downs Eſq; Gent. Com. 

Queen's College Oxon 
William Duncombe Eſq; 


| Rev. Mr. John Duncombe 


Mr. Emanuel Mendes De Coſta 
Librarian to the oy 
Society 


Mr. James Drinkwater 
Mr. Richard Drinkwater 
Mr. Joſ. Deeley of Cradley 


near Stourbridge 


| Miſs Katharine De Monte of 


Rotterdam 
John Eld Eſa; of Seighford 


| Mr. Joſ. Edwards of Rowley 


Mr. Geo. Elgin of Rotterdam 
| Mr. Nicholas Eveleigh 
Þ 


- Major Fitz Thomas 


| John Fanſhaw Eſq; 

Simon Frazier Eſq; 

Reyerend Mr. Fawkes 

Mr. Thomas Foreſt - 

Maſter Charles Freeman |: 
Maſter Thomas Freeman 
Mr. Samuel Firmin 3 
Mr. Foſter of Wooleſcott near 2 
Stourbridge 

Mrs, Fleetwood 
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Auguſtus Greenland Eſq; 
Rev. Mr, Thomas Greaves 
| Miniſter of the Preſbyterian 
Church, Rotterdam 


Mr. John Goddard, Jun. Rot- 


terdam 


Mr. John Glanville 


Mr. Peter Goujon 
Mr. Alexander Gordon 


Henry 
Arthur Holdſworth, Eſq; 905 


Rev. 


Mr. William Geaſt of N 
Mrs. Green 


Miſs Grainger 
Miſs Frances Grewe, Murton, 


Staffordſhire 


Miſs Gill of Stourbridge 


Mrs. Ann Goodchild 

H ; 
Hon. Nicholas Herbert, EW 
Herbert, Eſq; 


yernor of Dartmooth Caſtle 
Richard Hoare, Eſq; 
David Hume, Eſq; 
James Hallifax, D. D. 
Richard Huck, M. D. 


Owen 


Captain Horner 
Rev. Mr. Hirſt 


Mr. Robert Heneybourne, 


Moor-Lane, Staffordſhire 
Mr. Samuel Haden 
Mr, Arthur Heming 
Mr. Hancock 


Mr. Thomas Hoog, Rotterdam 


— 


John Scott - Hylton, Eſq; of | 
Lapall Houle, near Hales- 


Theo. 
Tho. 


Mr. William Hunt of Birming- 


ham 

Mr. ſoſ. Huzard of Bromfield 
Eſſex 

Mr. Alexander Haye 

Lady Hervey 

| Miſs Higden 
I 


| Colonel Demetrius James of 


| Worceſter 
Edward Jerningham Eſq; 


| William James Eſq; of Igh- 


tham, Kent 

Jacobſon Eſq; 
Jackſon Eſq; of Ch. Ch. 
Coll. Oxon _ 


| Rev. James Jones, M. A. 
| Mr. Cyrell Jackſon, Student of 


Ch. Ch. Coll. Oxon 
Mr. John James 


Mr. Jefferſon of Lincoln Call. 
Oxon 


I Mr. Humphrey Jackſon ; 


Mr. John Iddions, Junior of Bir- 
mingham 
Mr. Jackſon, Maſter of the 


Free Grammar School, at 
Dudley 


| Miſs Jones of Ramſbury Manor 


Miſs Mary Eleanor Jones, of 
Ditto 


Miſs Jolly of Lewiſham, Kent 
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Dr. James Kirkpatrick, M. D. 
Hugh Kelly Eſq; 
Rev. Mr. Sam. Kettleby Pro. 
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WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Ela; | 


| Of the LESSOWES. 


ARDON, O "MAY TONE! an PTY ſtrain, 
Nor blame the baldneſs of! a village ſwain, 


Who feels ambition haunt the lowlieſt cell, 


And dares on thy diſtinguiſh'd name to dwell Y 
Let no cenſorious frown deform thy face, 

But gladd'ning ſmiles maintain their wonted grace. 
Hence, vain ſurmiſe my muſe can ne'er often 1d 
One lp good To all mankind a ſriznd! : 
B e 


C31 
Tho' ev'ry muſe diſclaims my ruſtic lay, 
Thy ſongs delight, the tuneful god of day; : 
What true reſpect inſpires, let me believe 
The generous SHENSTONE will at leaſt forgive; 
Shall he, benevolent as wiſe, diſdulh 
The muſeꝰs ſuitor, tho' a ſandal d Wain h 
Tho” no auſpicious | rent-rolls grace my line, 
I boaſt the ſame original divine. 
Tho' niggard fate with-held her ſordid ore, 
Yet liberal nature gave her better ſtore ; 
Whoſe influence early did my mind inſpire 
To read her works, and ſeek her mighty Sire. 
Oft has ſhe led me to thy fair domains, 
W. here ſhe, with art, in ſweet aſſemblage reigns ; 
Has led me to the duſky twilight cell &, 


Where meagre melancholy loves to en 


—_—_— 


* An alcove, from whence is a view of the viſto in the wood. 
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Oft has creative fancy ſeen her move, 


With penſive pace, along the mournful grove; 


Her haggard eye, and looks all downward bent, 


Slow, creeping on, with ſolemn ſtep ſhe went; 


Where tow'ring trees aſſail the ſapphire ſky, 
While on their tops the panting breezes die, 


Whole deep-entwined branches all conſpire 


To baniſh Sor, or damp his parching fire. 


In vain ! their efforts but endear the blaze, 


While thro' the ſhade his penetrating rays 


Between the.quivering foilage all around 


In circled dances gild the chequer'd ground. 
See, thro' the centre, burſts a flood of light, 
And woods, hills, hamlets ruſh upon the fight. 
Again immerg d, a-down the green abode, 
My joyful feet explor'd the mazy road ; 
Whence not a facrilegious footſtep ſtrays, 
Nor, lawleſs, ſeeks to tread forbidden ways. 
Here 


1 

Here fragrant ſhrubs, here limpid ſtreams appear, 
Whole trilling murmurs ſtrike the raviſh'd car. 
Fee, from their dark receſs they ſlowly creep, 
The tear-hung flowers beſide the margin weep. 
With gurgling moan the winding ſtream complains, 
And dyes its pebbly bed with ſanguine ſtains“; 
vet, bleſt by heav'n, its gracious ends to ſerve, 
To chear the languid « eye, and brace the flacken d 

nerve: TOE 
Thu inſatiate pods + its boundleſs gifts receives, 
Abſorpt and bury'd in its cryſtal waves 3 
The bounding fiſh the dimpling ſurface ſpurn, 
And hail the Naiad as ſhe ſtoops her urn. 


— 


* The ſerpentine mineral ſtream that ſtains the pebbles 
with oker. 


＋ Pond below. 


LY 


 BeLow 


4 
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Blow with ſudden burſt, and louder tone, 


The ſounding cataract ruſhes headlong down}. 
Oft-times beneath the verdant {lope I've ſtood, 
And, as the jutting ſtones divide the flood, 
Well pleas'd beheld the wide expanded ſtream 
Reflecting far an adamantine gleam. 

Its ſelf-ſcoop'd reſervoir, beneath, it laves 

In foaming eddies ; then, in circling waves, 

Kiſſes in wanton ſport the rocky fides, 

Till, ſweetly ſmiling, ſmoothly on it glides. * 
| | What flowers along its borders nature ſpreads, 
That o'er the liquid mirror hang their heads 1 

With vain ſelf love, their Painted charms ſurvey, 


And like Naxcrssus, fondly * * 


HRE gloomy grottos ſpread a ſolemn ſhade“; 
| There bench' d alcoves afford their friendly aid: 


WEED 
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+ Caſcade ; 3 8 pond. 


The root houſes. 


B 


Here lucid ſtreams in wild meanders ſtray, 


And ramble wide, to ſhare the ſmootheſt way ; 


Or, nobly bold, with unremitting pride, 


O'er ſtones and fragments pour the impetuous tide; | 


While on the margin, with VERTrUMNus, reigns 


The blooming FLoxa, chequ'ring all the plains ; I 


And painted kine the flow'ry herbage graze, 


Whoſe milky ſtore their bill of fare repays Y 


While, warbling round, the plumy choiriſts throng, 8 


And glad th' horizon with their rural ſong. 


Hal, blooming Epezx ! Hail, Axcapian ſhades ! 


Where dwells ArolLLO; dwell th AoNIAN maids : 


Immortal train ! who alway thee attend, 


Their choſen fav'rite, and their conſtant friend : 


With heart-felt joy T've traced their various ſong, 


Expreſs d in fragments“, all thy walks along: 


* 1 dd C : — : - A — * * 


9 —H 1 


* The mottos and inſcriptions, 


F 7.7] 


To read them ALL would be my humble pride; 


But only part is granted, part denyed * 


] feel no GRECILAN, feel no Rowan fire; 


| 
i 
} 
IF 

0 
9 
1 
| 


[ only ſhare the BRITISH muſe's lyre ; 

1 And that ſtern penury dares almoſt deny ; 

For manual toils alone my wants ſupply : 

N The awl and pen by turns poſſeſs my hand, ; 

And worldly cares, e en now, the muſe's hour de- 
mand. 

Once fickle fortune's gifts before me ſhone, 

; But now, that tantalizing viſion's gone 

1 What is, is beſt: And now that hope's no more, 

] Am ] leſs happy than I was before, 

Who live reſign'd to my CrxeaTor's will, 


And ſweet contentment's preſence bleſſes ſtill ? 


Trains not I write for hire My gen'rous muſe 
Hay no ſuch mean, ſuch mercenary views 


I only 


— 3 
* 


E 1 
I only wiſh to be thy ſerving friend, 


And on thy footſteps faithful to attend : 


Taſk no pay; let all my wages be 


My mind's improvement, while I wait on thee, | 
To hear thy works, to read them o'er and o'er, 
Wou'd be both InDizs ; Wiſdom's richeſt ſtore | 


Aw'd by thy modeſt worth, I dare no more. 
Is this my prayer ? It muſt acceptance find ; 


My muſe not venal ; thine humane and kind. 


Oxcz thy propitious gates no fears betray'd, 


But bid all welcome to the facred ſhade ; 


Till BELTAL's ſons (of gratitude the bane) 


With curſed riot dar d thy groves profane: : 
And now their fatal miſehiefs I deplore, 


Condemn' d to dwell in Parapis: no more] 


Thy juſt revenge, like heaven's flaming guard, 
With frowning bolts all entrance has debarr'd, 


1 
On that BLESTH Day, which with the great I ſhare 


In luſcious eaſe, retir'd from toil and care ; 

That eaſe, which baniſhes the frown auſtere, 
And ranks the peaſant equal with the peer. 
Then hear my humble claim; and ſmiling grant 
1 The fond petition of thy ſupplicant ; 

ö That when before thy villa's gate I Rand, 

An offer'd key may grace thy ſervant's WE : 
Nor ſhall the youthful votary of the muſe, 

1 Nor friends ſelect, her haunts and thine abuſe; 

; But ſhare her influence 3 3 bleſs the live-long day 


And, when © again ſhe ſings, reſound a nobler lay. 


Exovucn ; nor ſhall her taſteleſs, tuneleſs ſong, 
| With ſcrannel pipe, may gente patience wrong. 


Row: EY 


June 17 5g. 
J. WoopHovsE. 
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No fable clouds, thro'-heav'n's domain, 


With angry frown, foreboded rain; 
No wide-mouth'd Eor, bluſt ring loud, 


To tumults rouz'd his factious crowd 


CO Ne a fo 3 8 — 1 r e CAD 
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Thin flying vapours veil'd the fun, 
But ſoon, unmaſk'd, he clearly ſhone; 
3 Here, golden Juſtre free from ſtains; 


_ 


'Y There, Hitting ſhadows patch the plains, 


ANp O thou * ſteel enchanter, hail 
That canſt o'er bolts and bars prevail 
Thy magic touch gives free accels, 

Nor leaves occaſion to tranſgreſs; 

1 ; More I could ling, for more's thy meed ; 
3 But now I leave thee, and proceed. 
Favonus rov'd the ſhades among, 


Suitus'd with fragrance and with ſong, 


35 


, *The key before requeſte., 5 


Pilt 'ring from each tranſpiring ſweets, 


_ Sail d ſtately o'er the wat ry plain; 


And, while ſoft parting from his ſides, 


He ſnorts contempt, his neck he turns, 


And thouſands that remain unſung j 


E 
All jocund play d his balmy breeze 


Among the flow'rs, among the trees ; 


Then, with the ſpoil, each wand'rer greets. 


Diſtant the ſwan, elate and vain, 
His ermin'd breaſt the pool divides, 


The widening waves his paths betray, 
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And every feather d vaſſfil ſpurns. 


. 


THovcn theſe delights around me throng, 


Yet, hapleſs I 1 ſtill doom d to moan, 
T found my kind Mzcenas gone; ö 


[ 233 1 
No friendly partner in my grief, 
By ſympathy to give relief 3 
Except the weeping fount below, 
(Whoſe cryſtal tears for ever flow) 
Which through the verdant lichen crept; ' 
And ſmil'd the more, the more it wept, 
But let me other woes bemoan, | 


Thanwhat attended me alone, 


HxERE, ruthleſs crowds, diſdaining bounds, 
Climb'd o'er thy gates, leap'd all thy mounds ; 
3 | There, pathleſs lawns and meadows croſt, 

1 And through the craſhing fences — 
ö Le Nymphs and Fauns, my wiſh befriend } 
| Ye Dryads all, aſſiſtance lend! 


— 


* The weeping, or dripping, well in Virgil's grove, 


; N . 
Oh! lead them through your mazy ſhade, 
To thorns and quiveting bogs betray d. 

See where yon iſland lifts its head, 

The boat for ſocial pleaſure made, 

Seiz d by the"fame tumultupus band, 

And driving from its Peaceful ſtand 

To break the tender oſier's ſhoots, 

To bare or bruiſe its matted roots. 

Ye Naiads, guardians of theſe ſtreams, 
Defend what your protection daichs 5 

Ye clouds, pour down your vengeful ſhowers 
Let Eo, too unite his powers, 

To raiſe the ſtorm to heave them oer, KM 
And fend chem duck d, half-drown'd, to ſhar, 


EMBRACING here this alder fair, | 
Led 1 the "_ hand of care, 


Ales 


— „ . = * 
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* In the upper pond near the large 8 


E 1 


twining woodbine rear'd. its head,. 


and, once, mellifluent odour ſhed; 
Now ſever d by ſome trait rous knife, 
Lies robb'd of fragrance, verdure, life! 
Purely ſuch ſweetneſs might aſſuage 

4 The fell aſſaſſin's murd' ring rage | 

hat helliſh demon was his guide 

ö To rob thee of thy blooming pride? 

4 May heavieſt rains on him deſcend ! 

N No friendly tree its ſhelter lend ! 

But, from their leafy ſides and tops, 

| Drench him with pond'rous, chilling drops 
Lor, wilder'd in che blackeſt night, 
May ſcreaming owls his ears affright! 
And, if his breaſt a woodbine bear, 

May withering mildews blaſt- it there! 


War 


Yet inſufficient's 8 all thy c care: 


Except thy watchful eye attend, | 
Who ſhall thy blitheſome ſcenes defend ? 
Let not thy generous hand refuſe 


Or: 


Lights up the orbs that round him roll; 


This ſecond offering of my muſe; 
But ſtill thy friendſhip let me boaſt, 


I am in oblivion loſt! 


As We thy great ſyſtem's $ foul, 


Let me, though at ſuch diſtance plac d, 
With thy extended ray be bleſt ! 


My whole ambition i is to ſhine 


5 By one reflected beam from thine. 


At the Cloſe of June, 


1759+ 
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Wirar though chok avenue e thou bang 


J. WoopHovss. 
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| WILLIAM SHENSTONE; Ea; 
On his InDI8ros3TION in the SenNG, 176 2. 


E flowry plains, ye ſloping woods, 


Ye bow” rs, and gay alcores, 
Ye falling fireams, ye ſilver floods, | CID 
Ye grottos; and ye pow! 85 


Alas! my heart feels no delight, e 


T ho' I your charms ſurvey, 


While as conſumes in an the night, : 
+ 
In languor all the day. Af 


2 D | | EO : ENS a+ cod: hh The 


TS 
1. he flowers diſcloſe a thouſand bloonis, 


110 A thoufand ſcents difuſe 5 
| Yet all in vain they ſhed erfanmoss 


\ Ge 


111108 .. In-vain-diſplay their hues: 


Reſtrain; ye flow rs, your thoughtleſs pride, 
Kecline your gaudy heads; 3 
And, fadly drooping ide by ade, 


I} Embrace your hund beds. 


—  — — — — 


| Fall oaks, that cer the woodland ſhadde Þ 
Il Your tow'ring ſummits rear, 4 
Will Ahl why, in wonted charms array d; 


Appear your leaves ſo fair? 


But lo i the flow ts as gaily ſmile; - 


As wanton waves the tree 3 


And, though I ſadly plain the while, 


1 
1 
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vet they regard not me. 


1 29 J 
Oh1 ſhould the F ates. an arrow ſend, 
And ſtrike the deadly wo“⏑?p,; 
Who, who ſhall then yout Aveets defend, 
Who fence yout beauties round ? 


but hart I perhaps the Plump throng 
Have learnt my plaintive tale; 

And ſome fad dirge, or mournful ſong, N 
Comes floating, down the dale, . 


Ah no | hey chaunt A ſprigf „ ſtrain 


To ſoothe an am tous mate; 1 
Regardleſs of my anxious pain, 


Or his uncertain fate. 


But fee, theſe little mum reg rill, 
With fond repinings rove; 
And trickle, wailing, down the hills, 


Or weep along the grove. 


+ . 
1 | 
'F | 
: | 3 
© 2 O a > 
| ; > 


Forbid not, - if, beſide your ſtreeam 


| 

Wi You hear me too repine, „ 
| Or aid with ſighs; your mournful chan, 
| 


1116 Or proudly c 9 him, mine. 


| | Ye enviqus winds, the cauſe diſplay . 
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In whiſpers, as ye blow ; 14 rs $ 
10 Why did your treach rous gales convey” 
T4 . The SO 'd ſhafts of woe r Et 0 


Did he not plant: the ſhady bow'r, f 
1108 Where you ſo blithely meet ? 
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0 0 ſcented thrub, and fragrant flow' . 


1 [i T o make your breezes ſweet? 


* The influenza, in the bring 1762, ſuppoſed owing to | 
a vicious ameif hrs, 


And 


1 = 1 
And muſt he leave the wood, the field, 

This dear Arcadian reign? g 
Can neither verſe nor virtue ſhield 

The Patron of t&plan ?: 1: 4 7 


Muſt he his tuneful breath reſign, 68477 
Whom all the Muſes love? 
Who round his brow their laurels twine, 
And all his ſongs approve. . - 


Say, thou that tun'ſt his warbling lyre, 
Say, ruthleſs Phœbus, Why 
Through the parch'dair, this latent fire, 
Theſe deadly vapours fly? 


Avaunt—ye gods of Pagan days * 
Chimeras of the brain! _ 12414 
Avaunt——ye falſe unmeaning lays ; 


7 — . . 1 | . 
Like thoſe vain idals, vain ! 


—_ 


3 


" 
»% 


, — 
* 80 


wiſh diſcloſe 
thy will, 


d 
go 


. 


date an 


5 
tri 


Father, 


o 


fons.of ge N ius c 


he 


t 


them' 
he fun; 1 


t 


* 


u 


p 
ger 
et not my ſoul a 


PS 


let 


* 
o 
* 


on 
LY 
To contradi 


” 
TS 


Nor 


rom 
let the 


„ 


Our 
O 


H 
F 


- 


His 


* 
* 
wi 


Z 
> 1 "a --- 2 
UL 

2 8 

* 


5 


Nor 


. 
+ 


W 
Who 


. 
. 
* 
= 
£ 
— _— "Wu ” — 0-4 D — — — — ů— •VQVVnß]U—ꝛ— ũ —ꝓ—rH > — > => oo en 2 ̃ — —— 
* * —— — — II > 05S Wn nm IEF I 1-1" a Se r n —— : 
IG A INDO n EI 2 aur, — — — - » "ap - — — 5 — . - , * 7 . f — — => 
——_——_ „„ — — — —— T ner » — enter” x 2; elit. ea. 2 l WR 
3 ned * 1 —_ wt a 
Com Vw Pen. py ah — — ——— ——— ——— — + . — — K - n Y . * — — —— = . — . N — —. — 
* *. . 3 - _ — 44 0a — out . 2 — — ——— — > 2 — F * — — "ce — 
Ge, —ͤ—6ä—ñ—— — — - - — * —— — — LOO ER IRGC. ay ug — . — — — — — — —— — - — — * 
mA — "I = N 0 * 2 * * 5 
— RO 2 — 3 7 E 3 
a = 1 ” * P ˙ ä! — 
— — 4 es 5 - — 2 99 Ar es — - 
. = "_y mY * 
3 3 _- 2 — — 
= — — — * — POD — a 11 — — — >”. > —— — — — — — 
. 
— —— — - — — — 


FS YT - 
For happy needs muſt be the changs 
To ſuch a godlike mind; 
To go where kindred ſpirits range: 
Nor leave a wiſh behind. | 
And though his earthly ſcite be grac'd | 
With pleaſures all muſt love 
Yet he that form'd it beſt can taſte 
| Beraphic joys above. 244 
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Tnferibed to my Fanos *, | 
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E T others boaſt Palladian {kill | 

The ſculptur'd dome to raiſe ; 

Jo ſcoop the vale, to ſwell the hill, 
Or lead the ſmooth meand'ring: fill - . 


In ever- varying maze 
To ſtrike the lyre 
With Homer's fire, 


— — — — — — — — 
" 


* His two firſt elegies being ſeen by ſome gentlemen and 
Tadies in London in manuſcript, they made a ſmall ſubſcrip- 
tion for him ; and theſe were the friends he ſpeaks of. 


Or 


[8] 
Or Sappke's tender od 
Or Handel notes with fetter ſtrains inſpire, 
Oer Phidia's chiffet to preſide; ne bn 
| | Or Titian's gldwins petieit guide 
f Through eV Hit purt, 
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Ah! what avails it thus to fhife, -- 
By er ry art refined; j; 
Except Btx#v6texct combine e 
To humantze the mind! 
The Parian floor, | . 
Or vivid cieling, freſco'd o'er, 
ith glaring charms the gazing eye may fire ; 
Yet may their lords, like ſtatues cold, 
Devoid of ſympathy, | behold 


Fair worth with want repine, 


Or indigence expire; 


Nor ever know the nobleſt uſe of gold. : 


En 
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Or with dire luxury deſtroying e 
It ſweetens life with ey ry virtuous joy, 
And wings the conſcious hours with gladnh $ J 


FW 
"Tis yours, with ſympathetic breaſt | 


' To ſtop the riſing ſigh, 
And wipe the tearful eye, 
Nor let repining merit ſue unbleſt; 
This is a more applauſive taſte 
Than ſpending wealth 
In gorgeous waſte, 


. e . 


With flow'rets paint the dale; j 
With; joy te herd and flock inſpires, 
With muſic fill. the gale. 


Yet he renews his warmth in vain, 
With flow rets ſcents the ground; ; 
The lamkins gambol o'er the plain, 


And ſongſters chant around. 


To me, in vain does nature imile, 


in vain her charms diſplay; 


HE ſun's returning genial fires 


Wh 


: — 
| t : t f 5 ; ; » . 7 5 * N ON 1 - \ 
. * , $ 4 " = at 0 F S ; 4 A © ds ts 4 


R 


Cy 
” 


> _— » „ 
9203 8 
= — 


28 


Wbilſt I, with never-endin ing toil, 
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Conſume the lengt en 'd day. 


Time was r ve trod the velvet green, 
hat rob'd the quick” Fino earth, | 
And ey d the univerſal ſcene, 


1 And mark d each flow ret's 


Mark d | where the f ow-drop' 8 
| TY. aha forth his s daring 


| And where thi violet's ſapphire veſt 


Its fragrant incenſe ſhed. 2 


195 p E 5 , 1 2 
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ET © with upawful, thankleſs N40 
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— 


Surrey d fair nature's face >, 

The tow'r ing heights, the ſolar blaze, 

The vaſt æthexial pace. 7 
| EMI. . was k #6 . 
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(Fox who that views this wond'rous bade, 
Replets with beauty ſhine, 
But muſt with ecſtaſy proclaim 


The plaſtic mow divine 50 


cott, in the deep ſequeſter d ſhade, 
[ From care and buſineſs free, 
axe ſought the mules ſprightly aid, 
And ſung to liberty. 


Ott, with my Daphne in my arms, 
T he hours in tranſports; ew, - 
Comparing her attractive charms 


Oft, by * — laid . 
Diſolv' d in danny eaſe, 


With 


I 30 \ 
Wich raptures heard the woodland dong, 
And breath d the ſvented breeze. 


Secur'd from mid-day gleams, 
Have paſs'd the hours, unheeding how, 


In ſoft, romantic dreams. 3 Ihe 4414-4 


And oft, with ſweet Benevolence,-- © -- 
That heaven-deſcended fair! 

Have facrific'd the ſweets of ſenſe, 

Bublimer joys to ſhare, 


oſt fore d the thickeſt thorny ſhade 3 
Olt climb'd the ſhaggy hill, 
Explor d each tuft, each moſſy glade, | 1 
And trac'd the.mazy, rill 3 JJ 


( 8 3 
With care to cull each healing plant. 
To hoard the balmy ſtore, 
That where or dire diſeaſe, or want, 


1 


There to diſpenſe their cheering aids 
Through each diſtreſsful cot, 
Where feeble ſwains, or pallid wow, - 

Bemoan d their dreary lot. 


But, ah | the herbs, the flowers, I feck 
With curious eye, no more; | 


No more they fluſh the haggard cheek, 
Qr bloomin 3 health reſtore + J 


Loſt now cer uſe, their healing art, 
Now where they bloom they die; 


No healthful tincture they impart. 
No cordial draught apply. | 


For now domeſtick cares employ, 
And buſy ev'ry ſenſe, 

Nor leave one hour of grief or joy, 

But's furniſtd out fon thence 4 


Save what my little babes calſoed, 
Whom I behold with glee, 
When {miling at my humble board, | 

Or prattling on my knee. | | 


Not that my D es cha ns eee, 


Theſe ſtill new pleaſures bring; . 
Tis theſe inſpire content. Mo 
* all Pve left of Spring, 


/ 


Me 15 The 


t 4 
The dew-drop ſparkling in her Hes: 
The lily on her breaſt, 
The roſe- bud on her lip ſupplies 
My rich, my ſweet repaſt. my 


Her hais outſhines the ſaffron morn 1 5 
To her harmonious note, 

The thruſh fits liſt'ning on the thorn, 

And checks his ſwelling throat, 


Nor wiſh I, dear connubial tate, 
To break thy filken bands 
] only blame relentleſs fate, 


That ev'ry hour demands, 


Nor mourn I much my taſk auſtere, | 


Which endleſs wants impole | 


F 25 os 
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But—oh! it wounds my ſoul to hear | 


My Daphne's melting woes ! 


For oft ſhe ſighs, and oft ſhe weeps, 
And hangs her penſive head ; 

While blood her furrow'd finger ſteeps, 
And ſtains the paſſing thread. 


When orient hills the ſun behold, 


Our labour's long begun; 
And when he ſtreaks the weſt with gold, 
The taſk is ſtill undone. 


How happy is each bird and beaſt, 
Who find their food unſought, 
Whom nature feeds with conſtant feaſt, 8 


Without one anxious thought. 


The 


EW 
The beaſts in freedom range the fields, 


Nor care, nor ſorrow, kn o; 
Their meat, the tender herbage yields, 
The ſprings, their drink beſtow. 


: Each hour the birds, with rightly voice, 
In rival ſongs contend ; 
Or o'er their bounteous mods rejoice, 


Or in fond dalliance ſpend. 


But foreſight warns me not to taſte 
The bliſs which heav'n deſign d; 
But joyleſs all my nights to waſte, 


To ſhun more woes behind. 


Oh! why within this tortur d heart, 
Muſt keen reflection dwell? 


To 


. 88 3 


To detible every prefent ſmartz 


And future pains foretel? 


But, oh my foul! no longer blame 
That lot which Heav'n decreed ; 
for r thus, W — diſclaim * 

The patient ch iſtian's 


But rather, men 
Adore the preſent God; 


And his paternal ſtrĩpes revere, 
And Kkik His healing rod. 


No more his pow'r ſhall be vithtd n 
N o more oppos'd his will; 

Nor let what wiſdom meant for good, 

My folly conftrue ill. 


W ho | 


1 1 

Who knows but lberty and wealth 
Might work a woeful change; 
Exceſs and eaſe impair my health, 
Or virtuous thoughts eftrange f 


What I diflike, God gives in love, 
In love my fuit denies; 
| Or oft —— with my bane might prove, 


My bliſs what I delpiſe, 


Then let not my ꝓreſumptuous mind 
Oppoſe his love or might; 


For well has moral Pore defin'd, 


«© Whatever is, 18 right. 2 


Though now with Peniury uppratt, 
I give my ſorrows vent, 


[ 38 ] 
He ſoon may calm my troubled breaſt, - 
Or ſooth my diſcontent, | 


Come, Reaſon, then, bid murm'ring ceaſe, 
And intellectual ſtrife 


Come, ſmiling Hope, and dove- ey d Peace, 
And ſtill the ſtorms of life. n 


My little ſkiff, kind Pilots ! ſteer . 
= Adown the ſtream of time; | 
And teach me, melancholic fear, 

| And dark diftruſt's a crime. 


For has not truth's unerring Sire, 
Who all our wants muſt know, 
Proclaim'd, what nature can require, | 


His bounty ſhall beſtow )? 


He 


[39] 
He feeds thie birds that wing their flight | 


Along the paſſive air; 
And lilies bloc; in glofly white 


Beneath his folring care. 


Nor accident, nor fate, recalls 
The life that He has lent; 
For not a ſingle ſparrow falls 
: Without his full aſſent. 


| Shou'd Poverty's oppreſſive Mn, 
Still haunt my lowly cell, 
Yet Faith ſhall ſmile away my pain, 
And all their threat'nings quell. 


For has chrough Ether $ boundleſs ſpace, 


This orb terrene has run 


— : ** 
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Or, haply, ere the day be paſt, 


, 
* . 
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A few mare times his annual race, 


Wide circling round. the ſun ; 


And evening's ſhades deſcend, 


My weary'd heart may pant its laſt; 
And all my. ben 95 bets 


: Then ſhall the — foul. 


Reſign her dark domain, 


And range where countleſs ſyſtems roll. 


And ſprings eternal reign, 


Yet not in ſolitude ta ſoar ; 
But, with a kindred band, 

The pow'r and wiſdom: t explore 
Of her Creator's hand. 


Or 


1 


Or, with her tuneful pow'rs complete, 
To chaunt the bliſs above; 
Or, in ecſtatic notes, repeat 


Her dear Redeemer's love | 


THE 


L ESS OW ES. 
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NCE more, O ShEN STONE] my advent rous 


muſe 


/ 


Attempts to ſing ; nor thou the fong refuſe. 


No child of fancy, no poetic dream, 


But thy Arcadia is her pleaſing theme; 

A theme which oft has wak'd her ke lyre, 
Has warm d her breaſt with more than vulgar fire; 4 
Yet has ſhe only ſung thy fair domains, 

Theſs firſt inſpir d her rude, unpractis'd ſtrains. 


As 


LI 38 3 


As the young bird, that hops from ſpray to ſpray, 

Vnſkill'd as yet to ſwell its rural my, *- 

The little flights ſhe took betray'd her fear, 

Nor dard ſhe truſt the pathleſs fields of air; 

Till, gath'ring ſtrength, a longer flight ſhe tries, 

And all thy Paradiſe, with wonder, eyes. 

| Yet, doubtful ſtill, ſhe ſpreads her tender wing, 

Deſpairing, with her heedleſs notes, to ſing 

1 The various pleaſing ſcenes that round her throng, 
Foiling the pencil and the pow” r of ſong. 

But why deſpair ? On Szzxsron's love rely, 
He marks thy faults with ſmiling candor's eye 
Wil with his judgment” 8 ſubtle fires refine, 

Smooth ev'ry rough, and nerve each lab'ring line. 

Fir'd with the charming hope thy taſk purſue, 

Do thou, like him who Beauty's Goddeſs drew, 
Sketch the rude outlines of theſe fairy bow'rs, | 
The trees, the F bathing; landſcapes fountains, 


flow rs; 


[ 4 ] 
But, aw'd with charms where all attempts muſt | 
"lb 


Over their matchleſs beauties throw a veil. 


 Finsr, Oer a flow'ry lawn my muſe deſcend, 
Where nodding cowſlips o'er the herbage bend; 
Or now, enwrapp'd in ſolemn ſhades, beſide 

| The fringed margin of a ſmiling tide, 

Where headlong woods inverted ſeem to riſe, : 
Their branches ftretch'd to meet the nether ſkies : 
See, in the grove's extremeſt ſouthern bound, 

A gloomy grotto ſunk in ſhades profound, == 

In ſullen ſtate, with roots and moſs inwrought, 


Diſpenſing awe, the nurſe of ſober thought. 


As, void of charms the mine ſalutes the eye, 


Vet in its womb rich ſparkling diamonds lie; 


So | 


4 J 
So theſe rude roofs far brighter gems unfold, 
That ought to ſhine emboſs'd with burniſh' d 4 
For, in this grot, may ev'ry eye diſcern 
Thoſe ſacred truths which ev'ry heart ſhould learn; 
The truth's inSurNerone's moral heart pourtray'd, 


And copy'd by his muſe beneath this ſhade. 


He NCE, 0 er the oft-reſounding road I roam, 
That leads to SHENSTONE'S hoſpitable dome ; 
There firſt the eye the ſylvan reign ſurveys, 
Where murm'ring ſtreams, and warbling wood- 


bas, pleaſe. 


Now ted in a flower-enamel' d vale * ” 


Where fanning Auſter breathes a freſh' ning gale, 


* The valley leading to the priory . 


And 
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And lighs through wiſp'ring leaves, and 15 the 
| ſprings, 35 
Io caſe his panting breath, and cool his ſun-burnt 
wings; N 
With fodder ſound, deep-gurgling murmurs riſe, 
Their ſource unſeen, to ſtrike with more ſurprize ; 
Till guſhing floods their darkſome priſon looſe, 
Eject their treaſure through the op'ning luice ; 
And o'er the ragged rocks, with ſpangling bound, 


Scatter the ten fold torrent all around. 


Frow hence the riv let undiſturbed ſtrays, 
And under bending boughs of alder plays 
Where ſpeckled oſiers riſe i in painted ranks, 


No, pine, and cheſnut, ſhade the upper banks. 


AND 


[47 J 
Axp now, behold ! a lovely ide nigh“, 
Whoſe complicated beauties charm the eye; 
Where riſing hills are deck d with ev ry grace, 
And ſpacious pools ſupply the middle ſpace, 
There a tall ſpire its lofty ſummit rears, 


Proud to be ſeen, in various views appears, 


Now, where the plane expands its ample leaves, 
And mingling ſprays the almond willow weares ; 
The grot + and ſtream, with branchy trees o er- 

hung, 
And GREY s illuſtrious name, demand the ſong. 
Nor ſparkling foſſil here, nor pearly ſhell, 


Nor ſlabs of dle ornament the cell; 


1 Locking from below the priory to Hales-Owen. 
y Inſcribed to Lord Stamford. 


But 
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But rugged roots, uncouth, in ruſtic rows, 


With tufted moſs, the edifice compoſe. 


Yet who this humble grot contemptuous ſcorns, 
While Srauroxkp's name the ſtriking ſcene adorns? 
Or this fair fountain, which, from ſecret ſource, 
T brough diſtant groves begins its ſhining courſe? 
For o'er the rocks, through oaks and hazels tall, 
Like ſheets of liquid filver ſee it fall: 

And now a moment from the oye: conceal'd E 
And now again in curling waves reveal'd ; 

Again it's hid, again it freely ſhoots 

O' er craggy ſtones, and interſecting roots 3 
Now from another eminence it ſtarts 35 

Now o'er another, and another, darts; 

Till, ſtretch'd in one continuous caſcade, 

It foams; and glimmers, down | the pleaſing ſhade. 
The Kipping nymphs 1 in blithſome mood advance; 
And Naiads in conjunction friſk the dance; 3 

| While 
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While, to the trilling ſtreains, the Dryad band, 
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With Fauns, and Satyrs, gambol o'er the ſtrand. 


O Tnou, the lord of Enville's noble ſeat, 
Where all ; is beauty, elegantly great; 
The patron of thoſe temples, ſtreams and groves, 
Which, | fix d with wonder, ev ry taſte * 3 
Diſdain not this applauded grot and ſpring, 
That might adorn the walks of Britain's ons of 


Hence, wand ring on, with joy-dilated heart, 
See! through the trees awell-wrought ſtatue ſtart“, 
His finiſh” d muſcles all replete with life! 2 
With brill and — notes he ſwells his gie 


* A piping F ſeen from the ki end of the valley 
near a bower, inſcribed to Mr. Day: 


H For 
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For fancy's ear can trace th' unreal ſound, 


And hear from hill's atrial tones rebound. 


A Moutnr here, my muſe, thy Reps fetard, 
Nor paſs unnotic'd by the gen' rous bard ; 
Who, free from ſordid views of future pelf, 
With rich donations crown'd my ſcanty ſhelf ; j 
Repleniſh' di now with many a bounteous deine, 
Prime deeoration of my ruſtic dome 1 
Nor wilt thou, DopsLEv, with unfeeling Jones 
Theſe genuine ſtrains of gratitude deride ; | 
Although thy name may boaſt fo bright a Gb r, 
Th' N mn of this beauteous bow'r. 


For native genius fires thy glowing mind, 
And ev'ry mule and ev'ry virtue join'd ; 
With jealous warmth conſpiring, all conteſt 


1 he happy empire of thy noble breaſt 3 


[ 5¹ 1 


And fortune o'er thy labours deigns to ſmile, 
With bounty crowning all thy care and toll. 


Fit dormitory for poetit dead! 

Upon that argent urn appears enroll'd, 

With ſplendid epitaph, in types of gold, 

The hame of So v 5 whoſe winged mule, 


With panting ſpeed, the bounding ſtag purſues.” 


Bur not an uninſtructive tale alone 
Could ever gain that monumental ſtone; 
For merit only ShENSTONE's friendſhip gains 5 
His voice applauds no weak immoral {trains 9. 
Unmeaning folly tho he ſcarcely blames, _ 
Ingenious vice his ſhudd'ring ſoul diſclaims. FI 

| Theſe honours by judicious SHENSTONE paid, 

1 To valued SoMeRvILLE's delighted ſhade, 


Proclaim 


Wax. yonder hazel-wigs 1 foliage 1 
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Proclaim his title to th' immortal bays, 


Though I ne'er ſaw his much applauded lays. 


Fon fortune wreaks on me her utmoſt ſpight, 
And ſeeks to rob me of that true delight, Þ 
Which I in conſtant queſt of knowledge find, 
The fiveet reviver of a penſive mind. 5 
But not alike are fortune's favourites found „ 
For he who plann d this fair Heſperian round, 
Griev'd that one ſpark of genius ſhould expire, 
With pleaſure ſtrung my weak, diſcordant lyre 1 
Nor deafly heard me learning s want repine, 
But, from his copious literary mine, 

To eaſe my mourning muſe $ diſcontent, 

Full many a glowing volume frankly lent * 

Nor ſpurn d me, ſcornful, from his ſocial board, 
With frugal bounty hoſpitably ſtor d; | 


T9 
Where oft my ſoul in reverie has hung 8 
On the ſmooth accents of his tuneful tongue; 
While bright'ning fancy, borne on wing ſublime, 
By judgment guided, rapidly would climb = 
The heights of truth, with arguments refin' d, 
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To pureſt ſenſe a happy diction j Join d: 
Oft have I felt their intellectual force, 
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And quaff d the ſtreams of genius at their ſource 3 
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Ah! while theſe ſilken-pinion'd moments flew, 


I, then, nor freedom's want, nor fortune's, knew. 
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Now, where a copſe of crowding . aſpire, 
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The loit' ring muſe 8 tardy ſteps retire: 
Attaining now the grove 8 aſcending verge, 
Where op ning fields invite her to emerge * 


Till, on the ſeat contiguous ſtretch'd at eaſe, 


She all the ſcene* with raptur 'd eye ſurveys. 5 


— 


—— 


* a N g ; | » : * 
A view of the priory, and an urn to Mr. SE NS ToN ES brother. 
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Bzrors the view appears another urn, 


Suggeſting truths vain man is loth to learn; 3 
In ſilent precepts to each ſober ſenſe, 
With more than Ciceroman eloquence, 55 
The tacit monitor, with dumb addreſs, 
Proclaims what ev'ry mortal muſt confeſs; 
That ruthleſs death diſſolves each tender tie, 
That deareſt brothers deareſt friends, maſt die: 
For weeping numbers chere commemorate 
A brother's ſorrow for-a brother's fate. 5 — 1 
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Tus muſe, obſequious, turns to take the view, | 1 
Where op.ning woodlands form an avenue; | 
Whoſe charms peculiar, croſs 2 verdant x mead, ; 
To view a priory of Gothic mien, ; 
Where antique graces folemnize the ſcene, 


T he curious eye with ſoft entic 1 


— — — —_ — > — 
_ * — 4 — 
2 *» ic A 5 1 - —— 


Scenes 


L 99 ] 
Scenes well adapted to a gloomy ſet, 
Who nature's laws would rigidly correct; 
As if a life recluſe, inglorious eaſe, 
A God who form'd us ſociable, could pleaſe : 
From lawleſs pleafures let but man refrain, 


He dooms no one to miſery and pain. 


Misrax EN mortals ! can Almighty love, 
Laws, which its goodneſs ne'er impos'd, approve ? 
Did he vouchſafe man's appetites in vain? 
Or, what's far worſe, the certain cauſe of pain? 
Man ſeldom errs when nature is his guide, 
But oftentimes through ignorance and pride. 
While we behold the earth with food replete, 
And God pronounces, Ye may freely eat: 
Will the permiſſion follow'd give offence? 
Or is he better pleas' d with abſtinence ? 
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Shall we with hunger obſtinately pine, 


In hopes to pleaſe beneficence divine ? 


Di He not give the breaſt its warm defires, 
And objects fair to fan thoſe am'rous fires ? 
When Eve roſe perfect from his plaſtic Bin 
ec Increaſe and multiply” was his command : 


Yet not, like brutes, without reſtraint to range 


T hrough all the ſpecies, ever prone to change. 


Omniſcient wiſdom, when this appetite 


Was plac' din man to miniſter delight, 


Implanted love's fix d bound'ry in the ſoul, 


Its vagrant inclinations to controul. 


Nog were man's various ſenſes e er deſign d 


To ruſt i in endleſs ſolitude confin gs 
Muft he from harmleſs ſweets of ſenſe refrain, 


And what was meant for pleaſure turn to pain? 
And 


F 
And muſt the longing palate ſeldom eat 
Diminutive repaſts of coarſeſt meat ? 
Then were the apple's flavor void of uſe, 
The plum, and turgid grape's nectàreous j Juice. 
And muſt the baffled noſtrils only ſmell 
The muſty. vapours of a cobweb d cell? 
Theſe flowrets, then, were ſcatter d here in vain, 


In vain the odours of the thymy plain. 


AGAIN returns my unambitious muſe, 
With rapture ſweet her wonted theme purſues ; 
* Now ſtops a while beneath the ſhepherd's buſh, 
| Where, ſofter than the ſprightly-warbling thruſh, 
Or lark exalted on her matin wing, 


Or mingled chorus of the vocal al ſprings 


* Vid, DopsLey's Miſc. vol, v. p. 13. 
Hb My 
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My SHENSTONE tunes his ſoft ſymphonious lyre; 
While moral virtues all his mind Pr: 
Andi innocence, deſcendant of the ſky, 


Diſplays her beauties to his mental eye, 


VE gaudy ſons of falſe perverted taſte, 
Whoſe giddy : moments Hy 1 in joyleſs waſte, 
Leave your light gewgaws and the thoughtleſ 

throng, 
And mark his imple ſentimental ſong ; 3 
Attend his ſoothing, his impaſſion' d lay, 


And hear each vain ſolicitude away. 


Couip Oxensvs' numbers tame each barb rous 
brute, | 
Or old Amphion frike his magic lute, | 
Till ſenſeleſs ſtones obey'd the powerful call, 
And in ſtrict order form'd the Theban wall ? 
| Shall 
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Shall then my SnxxsroxE's more bewitehing ſtrain 
Attempt the cauſe of innocence in vain? 

No | his inſtructive numbers muſt impart. 
A tender impulſe to each tutor d heart; 

Nay, every ruſtic boſom, even mine, 
Feels all their rapt'ring energy divine; 

For every bold enthuſiaſtic flight, 
With natural cafe and harmony unite ; 

And gentle art, conjoin'd with utmoſt ſkill, 
Attune the paſſions, captivate the will; 

Till all the thoughts in thrilling meaſure move, 
And all the ſouls fublim'd to innocence and love. 
On, innocence ! thou lovely meck-ey'd maid, 
Who haunt'ft this peaceful, this ſequeſt'd ſhade ; 
Thou faireft nymph ! in virtue's, SaurnsToNE's, 


train, 


- Oh! fly not me, a poor plebeian ſwain, 


White 


[6] 
While underneath. this willow's waving boughs, 


Before thy ſhrine I breathe my fervent vows ; 
| Tho! abject poverty's thy votary's lot, 
Vet oft thou deign ſt ta glad the lowlieſt eot; 
Then, oh | attend me to my rural cell, 
And with thy ſupplicant vouchſafe to dwell : 
Thy mild affociate too, contentment, bring, 
And raiſe my lowly lot above a king . 


For ye can more than wealth and honours give, 


And make me happy, if 1 die, or live. 


WnlIx elevated with the cordial hope, 
My placid mule aſcends the winding ſlope, 
; Where dark-green. frs the upper Part incloſe, 
ö And, rang d in form, an octagon compoſe; 8 
And a fair ſeat within the central ſpace, 


Of correſpondent ſhape, adorns the place; 


l|_ Wuhence 
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Whence the eye wanders over boundleſs ſcenes 

Of duſky woodlands, and extenſive plains, 
Beyond the vaſt Sabrina's rolling tides, 

Where the huge Clees diſtend their turgid files, 

Approaching near old craggy Cambria's bound, 

With frequent fogs and miſty meteors crown'd. 


Tuxne, like Olympus, ſte the Wrekin f riſe, 


| Whoſe brow ſtupendous meets the bending ſkies ; 


And, wrapt in azure mantle, proudly ſtands, 


A mighty gnomon o'er Salopian lands 1 


der yonder, more diſtinet, before your eyes 
The f lovely ſcite of ENVILLE's villa riſe, 


* High hills in Shropſhire. 
1 Another hill in Shropſhire. 
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Where, 
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Where, interſpers' d with lawns of living green, ; 
Its waving woods and bright alcoves are ſeen ; ; 
Emboſom'd in whoſe ſhades the waters ſleep, 
Or toſs their tides o'er many a ſtony ficep. | 


WulUx near my feet, by taſteful 8uENS TORE led, 


A limpid lake diſſects the verdant mead 


With ſcollop'd ſides, that now with praceful breal 
Receives the i image of the ſkies impreſt ; 4 

While filver-fringed vapours glide below, 

And mimic ſuns i in nether regions plow : A 
Now breathes a ruffling zephyr o'er the glades, 
And ev'ry fair celeſtial object fades; 3 

But ſoon again ſubſides the tranquil ſtream, 


And o'er its boſom brighter glories ”_ x 


Such is the ſtate of virtue's votaries here; 
Now, undiſturb'd by accident or fear, 
They 


l 
They boaſt each bleſt idea from above, 
Whoſe reflex rays beneficence and love, 
Beam back on man, to ſooth each pungent ſmart, 
Or warmth transfuſe thro' cach congenial heart: 
And now, by paſſion sor misfortune” s blaſt, 
T hey ſee her lovely image quite effac' d 3: 
But ſoon a calm returns, and all's ſerene, 
And ſhe reſumes her gladſome ſmiles again. 
Virtue can each rough incident controul, 
And lay the ruffled paſſions of the ſoul ; 
Mild chearfulneſs diffuſing o'er the face, 
Love, through the heart, for all the human race. 
80 SHENSTONE feels the heav' n-deſcended dame 
Breathe throu gh his foul her animating flame . 
laſpiring ev iy intellectual ſenſe, 


In the fair form of ſweet Benevolence. 


Tm But theſe dull types can never half impart 
The ſtrong expreſſions of his noble heart 3 
For his large breaſt not only comprehends 


L * 1 
For here; behold this antiquated. jar 2 
The ſecret impulſe of his ſoul declare; 


* 


His fond acquaintance, or his fonder friends; 


Nor, with affection's more unbounded plan, 
Graſping alone the kindred race of man; 


Since not a beaſt that loves the genial ſpring, 


And not a bird that mounts on plumy wing, 
Inſe, or reptile, but a ſhare may find 


Ot tellow-feeling from his tender mind. 


Haeey the man whole will is thus ſubdu'd 


Within the bounds of moral rectitude; 


Whoſe boſom never r burns with envious 1 


N or, fraught with ſpleen, a brother's ill deſires; ; 


Whoſe 


He * 
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Whoſe: undiſguiſed heart ſincerely greets, 
With honeſt welcome, ev Ty man he meets; y 
Though he falute not all with qual glee, 
Yet all or ſhare his loye, or charity. 
8 farther on, a copſe of alder ſhoots ® i 

e tap'ring ems, from intertwining roots; 
nich, crawling, naked on the ſurface grow, 


That once conceal'd their ſhapeleſs limbs below; 


Till undermining ſprings, with treach'rous toit, 


Looſen'd, with horrid rage, the upper foil, © 
| While Gnomes and Dryads, with a piteous tale, 


Bemoan d it floating down the diſtant dale. 


Veo a terrace green; a fair alcove 


Appears, beſide the margin of the grove, 


* A ſinall diſtance from Halfpeny-hill. 
K 
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In Gothic form; beneath an oaken ſhade, 


A proſpect yielding o'er a verdant glade. 


Ix idiom obſolete, and types of yore t, 
Beneath the roof, in ſoft perſuaſive lore, 
In wonted ſtrains, mellifluent SyuensToNe ſings 
His love of i innocence, and lawns, and ſprings * 


While, in ſweet ecchoes to his warbling voice, 


The nodding woods and ſmiling hills rejoice; 


And taunt in ſilence the bewild' ring ſports, 


. .Qb buſtling cities and deluſive courts. 
See o'er yon plain, with barren heath 0 erſpread, | 


Yielding nor flow'r, nor fruit, nor friendly ſhade, 


(Emblems of immorality and vice) 


| BI Duprzr 8 care, * facred Temple riſe · *, 


1 — 
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t Vid. n 8 Mi vol. iv. p. 347. 


* A chapel, building on an eminence juſt beyond Dudley- 
wood, by ſubſcription, under the patronage of Lord DUDLEY 


Waxp, wha is the * IF 


Heav'n 


"—" 1 

Heav'n grant the Word there ſown increaſe may 
yield, 

And turn the Defert to a fruitful Field ! 


Let abje& minds, with vain ſelf-glory fl d, 
The huge rotund, or ſtately column, build; 
'Tis thine, great DupLzy Warp! with noble flame, 
To rear the dome to thy Creator's name; 

N ot aim'd alone to catch the gazing light, 


But to illume the mind with heay? nly light. 


 Excuasivs now, the muſe directs her way 


Where purling rills with prattling paſtime play, 


And, . roving underneath an alder ſhade, 
| In louder murmurs fall a clear caſcade z 3 
Then, ſunk beneath the flow ry a roam, 


In ſecret channel, down to SHENSTONE'S dome ; 


_ Where 
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Where, ſpouting pure thro many a brazen ſluice, 
Diſpenſe their ſtreams for culinary uſe; 

Or, when Sol rages with the canine ſtar, 
Their cooling wayes refreſh the ſickly air, 

Or fall in tuneful meaſure ſoft and clear, ; 

And lull with liquid lapſe the liſt'ning ear; 

Or elſe dilute their er generous wines, 
Or yield a tepid draught whene'er he dines. 

Ye loathſome reptiles, which the waters haunt, 
From theſe pure 1i7lets; gliding ſnakes, avaunt ; 
Shew ack your ſable, forky, quiv ring tongue, 
N or, hiſſing, draw your crooked length along 3 
5 Approach not here your burning thirſt to lake, 
But fly, remote, to ſome ſequeſter d hke ; 5 
And ye that croak in ſwol'n, unſightly ſhape, 155 
With noxious newts, a filthy race, eſcape; 
Stretch not your frightful limbs upon theſe brinks, 
Nor dare to foul the ſtreams which SHEN STONE 


drinks; 


{ 69 1 
Or, if they dare approach, ye Naiads, turn, 
Each, on their ugly backs a brimful urn ; 

While daſh'd precipitate on diſtant ſtrands, 


They breathleſs ſprawl beneath your vengeful 


hands. 


Ye healing foſſils, and refiringent ores, 

Blend with theſe lucid tides your ſtrengthening 
ſtores ; 3 

In one continu d ſtratum form their bed, 


And through each wave your cord atoms ſpread. 


' Fain flow'rs that on the painted margin bloom, 
From haleſome Zephyrs pilfer each pertume 3 ; 
Then all your Fiveet collected ſpoils diſpenſe, 
Through ev'ry drop a balmy quinteſſence ; 

And thus, with health ſuffus' d, each pain aſſuage, 


Till Snaxs TONE reach the date of Neſtor's age. 


By 
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By a tall fence, where eglantines are found, 
And alders riſe, with honey-ſuckles bound ; 


So fond their tendrils round their bridegrooms 


rwin'd, 
They preſs their ſubſtance e the yielding 


rind, 


Whoſe hanging heads a thouſand bun bend 


That, to each breeze, a thouſand odours lend 2 


The muſe retires; and now her footſteps reach 


The ſpreading branches of a lofty beech; 
Through matted graſs, its ſturdy trunk beſide, 
In channel deep, {ſlow-moving waters glide ; 


Acroſs whoſe banks a boarded bridge is laid, 


And motto'd feat, chat wooes her to the ſhade. 


'Tis Homes fings beneath this lovely 1 tree; 
He ſings 3 but, ah ! in barb'rous: lays to me; 


But, though 3 in glence theſe dumb ſtrains appear 


Ver: I mn other notes che numbers hear; 
For 
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For SnzNsToNE touch'd them with his magic hand, 


And made them ſpeak, and made me underſtand. 


Ou, happy Hoxacz | happy in thy muſe } 
And, happier ſtill, the Gods did not refuſe 
Thy potent prayer ! All would like thee complain, 
Could all, like thee, ie with obtain, 


tho * then, ra pine A landleſs boor, 
Nor trudge, thro' floughs, around a rented door, 
In ruſſet garb, whoſe ragged rent-holes grin, 
And ill conceal the ſkeleton within : 
| No or heavy hours in liſtleſs labour waſte ; 
Nor pall, with viands coarke, my blunted taſte ; 
Nor ken unoraamented murkey walls; 5 


N or join the chorus of domeſtic brawls ; z 
Nor dend an car to leaden ſenſeleſs chat, 
Or che ſhrill camonrs of each {qualling 8 


Nor 
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Nor wiſh J ſceptre, diadem, and throne, 


But, Honacz-Iike, a vill and farm my own; 
To range among my lawns, my ſtreams, my trees, 
Such as he wiſh'd ; or, rather, ſuch as theſe : 
Or, in deep meditation ſtretch'd along, 
I'd court the muſes with a ſylvan ſong; 
Or hear, in beamy morn, the ſprightly airs 
Of bluſhing milkmaid, as ſhe briſk repairs, 
In ſnow-white pail to preſs the 1 juicy teat ; 
Or oxen low ;. or riſky lambkins bleat ; Y 
Or hear, when ev'ning o'er the mountain gleams, : 
The faunt'ring plough-boys whiſtle home their 
OOTY * e 
Or mellow blackbird 2 departing day, 
Or fitting woodlark trill the light away. 


Nox ſhould my table ſmoke with dainty meats, 
But clean and wholeſome be my chearful treats ; 
With 


157321 
With | faithful. ſriends encircled, there I'd fit,” 
To, ſean, with. taſte, the works of art and wit. 


Would bounteous heav n my whole petition give, 
Like thee, . (6) SwzNSTONE would J wiſh to. live. 
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But fink. piſs as, in ha "wy 

Nor can. my. warmeſt. hopes my mind beguile, 
To fancy here an end of care and toil ; 

I' hve reſign'd to my depreſſed fate, 

And wing my wiſhes, to a future ſtate. 


Fox hence I paſs, where, riſing from the ſod, 
The ſhining tutian's. yellow bloflams nod: 
And now. a. lofty. hazel hedge-row trace, 
At whoſe extreme a pond's reſplendent face 
gurrounds within the central part. an ille, 

On whoſe round fummit golden fallows ſmile ; 
. 'F Where, 


9 
Where, brooding in the midſt, on * def 


The ſtately gander rears his crimſon creſt; 


Or round; and round, clickcling all the ſtream, 


with warlike mien, and many a whooting ſcream, 


A faithſul centinel | he threat'ning ſwims, 
To combat danger from the neighbouring brims; 


Nor once abandons the defenceleſs brood, 


To periſh thro' neglect, or want of food. 


4 


Bor men, more ruthleſs than the feather'd fowls, 


Or ſavage beaſt that thro the deſert howls, 


From want of care, or induſtry, reſign 


Their tender mates, or let their offspring pine ; 


Regardleſs of a wife's convulfive throes, 


Or liſping infant's ſupplicating woes. 


Tuzkk, at a diſtance, ſtranded on the ſhore, 


Its edge with argent flouriſh chequer'd o'er, 


1 
A pleaſure boat | diſtains the redd'ning tides, 


With bright reflexions from its fanguine ſides; 


While on its head a pictur'd halcyon ſtands, 


In gloſſy plumage, o'er the ſedge wove ſtrands. 


| Bes1Ds the lake, a clump of trees extend 


Their length'ning arms, and o' er the waters bend, 
A mighty ſhade, of oak and beech compos'd, 

While i in the midſt a regal tree inclos' d, ti 

With pride ſupports the honour' d name of SPENCE, 


Bright ſun of learning, candour, wit, and ſenſe ! 


Who, tho' he bears the critic's awful name, 


Vouchſafes to all their rightful ſhare of fame; 


Tho' pride or dulneſs ne'er obtain his praiſe, 


He deigns to ſmile on meritorious lays ; 


And Criſpin's numbers are to him as dear 


As equal merit in a prince, or peer, 


76 F 
His gentle mind can reliſlr mo 
In placing beauties in the faireſt light, 
Than painting blemiſhes 3 in odious hut, 


Diſtinctly glaring in dark envy's view. 


Now, thro' fair walks; and ſhades inſerib'd to love, 
Led by the muſe, my lagging footfleps move; 
Where arching ſprays their ſofteſt umbrage ſhed, 
And flow'rs and graſs a painted carpet ſpread; „ 
And riv lets, murm' ring down the winding glade 

In little cat' racts harmonize the ſhade; 
Where, underneath a beech's fair retreat, : 
| To lover's dear an aflignation feat; = 
Involv'd in lonely ſhades apf ars obſcure, 
Where am rous ſhep rds, free . thoughts 
impure, | Ts: 
ll Swell with their tender vows the fleeting wind, 
or print them, fighing, on the poliſh'd rind”; 


Ct FT 


Or, with their boxen pipes, at ev'ning hour, 70.2 
Invite their nymphs to this ſequeſter d bowr; 
Or, fide by fide, each ſaitliful tongue imparts 


The ſimple dictates of their guileleſs hrarts. 


O xx, whoſe boſoms burn wich laiylefa fire; 
Hence, from theſe conſecrated groves retire, 
Your talk obſcene! let other ſhades attend. 

Nor here your time in wanton. dalliance qd" 


May certain vengeance: wait that wayward fai 


Who impious, dares s theſe hallow d haunts profane! 


Sem dogwood fpread itsmilk-white umbells there, 


And ſpiring frutex conie bloſſoms bear; 


While here, with lighter tints, the trees among, 


Laburnums ſhine, with golden treſſes hung, 
That proudly flaunt upon the dangling ſpray, 
As round their blooms the am'rous breezes play; 


For 


__ 
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Co". 
For blandly here-the lifping zephyrs rove, | 
But leave their ruder blaſts behind the grove "i 
And, like fond fearful lovers, trembling ſip 
The breathing fragrance. of each honey'd lip. 


 AwniLE the charming beauties pleaſe the eye, 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the charming beauties die. 
Such, ſuch Was fair MakIAI N ymphs behold 
This glittering urn *, | befpread with, leafy gold; 
Nor only gaze, e a liſt'ning ear, 

And drop beſide her urn one farrowing tear. 
Who can refrain? while plaintive mottoes tell, 
Max1a's gone, and SyensTons ſighs — farewell! 
And, wailing by, the ſympathizing ftream 


In mournful murmurs echoes to the theme, 


4 
| 
| 
| 
| 


In the lovers walk. 
„„ 5 (c Ah, 
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« Ah! beauty” s fraill” Mazia's aſhes tay, 
Attend their ſpeech, ye nymphs, that paſs this 
—_ | 
c 'Tho' freſher now than daiſies in the dale, 


cc To-morrow ye may droop as lilies pale; 


- 


C 


Tho' byeeter now than ſhow' 35 bring your 
breath, | 


* 'T his evening it may feel the taint of death: 


228985 Tho brighter x now your * than dew- drop ; 

- glow, By Ee | | 

80. This hour that eye eternally: may cloſe | 

Tho' all your lovely frame with beauty ſhine, | 

eh It ſoon muſt moulder i in the tomb, like mine; 3 

© 85 And if the fates dclay the final wound, ET 1 

« Time ſtrews the head with hoary locks around, | 
CC- 


And dims the eye, and wrinkles o'er the face, 


"Deſtroys each ſprightly look, each moving grace; 


“Short, and precarious too, is beauty's date, 


«K 


By time ſoon tarniſh'd, or deſtroy d by fate: 


[ 8001 

0 Then fix ybur: chiefeſt. care, ye gentle maids, 
34 On that which never dias, which: never fades; 
„ Which accident and deſtiny diſarms, vr 

© Andha ghtens Fil your graces; all your charms ; 
« Creates : theſe pleaſures that can never n 
e And: gives a greater ꝙuiſt to every joy gl 
40 Can wound cach heart without cha lenſe of pain, 


And; fix your epngueft aber lome worthy wwaln; 
cc And make your offapring;kke-yourktlies, impart 

« 'The trueſt pleaſure to each eye 3 

5 Virtue, ye; fair 1; can-only | here beſtow. 

4 The zeſt of: pleaſure, and the balm of woe; 

„And when you ſink beneath à weight of years 

Will waft your parting foul to brighter ſpheres; 

«And if, like mne, ye; quit chis mortal ſtage, 

. In bloom of: beauty and the! [ſpring of age, 

<.. Some, urn; like-mine; yourmem'ry.may prolong, 

<« Or that more laſting monument a ſong ! 


Pon 


1 

Fou hence, the muſe a ſpiral path aſcends®; | | 
That thro' thick woodlands, frequent curving, | 
bends ; e 255 | 


And now a ſeat her panting ſteps attain, 


Where SuznsToxs's dome adorns the op ning plain; | 

And, cloath'd in golden blooms, a furze-· blown field, | 
' And burniſh'd waters, all the proſpect gild ; | 
And now again, ſecluded from the day, 


Along the pendent copſe ſhe winds her way. | 


AND now, a mighty viſto ſtrikes the view, _ i 
Neceptive narrowing all the woodland through ; 
75 


55 

* 

* ol #1 
1 


et not from ev'ry rule of nature ſwerves, 


Its baſe defcends or heaves in ſwelling curves; 


95 2 8 1 
5 3 Leading from the lovers wal up into the . 


3 The right- lined walk in the wood, 
TICS — — Where 


OM 


1 
Where cherry- trees, arrang' d in right-lin'd rows, 
On either fide their grizled trunks oppoſe; 
And, from their ſpreading tops, profuſely ſtrow 
A bloomy ſhow'r o'er all the walk below $ 
And filver-rinded birches ſhine between, 
And mountain-aſh with cluſt'ring blaoms is ſeen: 
While i in the center of the happy grove, 

With Socke front, appears a fair alcove® ; 
Where, ober a terrace, burſts a flood of lio oht ; * 


And ſtriking landſcapes ruſh upon the ſight. 


Tuns like Titanian twins, not diſtant 8 


Gigantic Walton + mounts the cumber d air; 


* Alcove in the wood, 


oF Walton hill, 


© 


And tree-crown'd. Clent + ſeems ſwell'd with 
- conſcious pride 
That beauteous Hagley $ decks its weſtern fide. 
Here a broad lake || illuminates the vale, 
And there Hales-Owen ſtretches o'er the dale; 
And rural domes o'erlook their ſubje& farms, 
Wheredamaſk'd meadsdiſplay their various charms; 
Plaſh'd hedge-rows trim are ſtuck with branchleſs 
© trees, . 
Where corn- fields wave before the whiſp'ring 
breeze; 5 
And flocks of fatt'ning ſheep, and new- milch kine, 
Luxurious graze, or on the turf recline; 
The draught-horſe there on ſtrength'ning herbage 
feeds; 


Here o'er the paſtures prance the nobler ſteeds. 


5 — —— — 


q — * 
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— 
$ Hagley park. 


| f IIales-Owen mill-pool. 
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Firnr, O Cars | thy celeſtial pow't, 
Nor let theſe wanton beaſts thy crops devour ; 
Oo goddeft let thy watchful eye attend, 
Propitious all thy embryv ſheaves defend; 
And teach thy ſons with diligence to keep 
Each ſtubborn fence againſt the ox and ſheep; 
Let neither mildews reign in vernal night, 
Nor wich ring worm corrode, nor eaſtern blight; 
And may the æſtive lightening 8 ruddy glare 
Each milky g grain and filmy bloſſom ſpare: 
And may not ſhow'rs of fierce autumnal rain 
Deſtroy the produet of the rip ned plain; 3 
Till o'er their riſing ſtacks the ſwains rejoice, 
And „ harveſt home” refounds from ex ry voice. 
And careful watch, O Pan ! thy paſt ral charge, 
Nor let the tender lambkins rove at large; 
Leſt, wand'ring devious from the foſt ring teat, 
With cold and hunger pin'd they vainly bleat : 
And 


[ 6 ] 
And guard the lib'ral rams, and teaming ewes, 
When rav'nous dog athirft for blood purſues ; _ 
And from eroſive rot, and wily fox, 
Defend with conſtant care thy fleecy flocks; 
For Barrsin ſwains in thrifty flocks behold 
A richer ſtore than fam'd Potoſi's gold. 


Tur peaſant there, as meditation leads, 


| Eyes the brown produce of the rip'ning meads 3 


And marks where filver graſs, or rattle, grow, 
Reſolving when to ſtrike the flaught'ring blow ; 
or, whiſtling on, a pond'rous bottle bears, 
(Whoſe foatny freight the ſputt'ring cork declares) 
Alternate ſhifted to each weary'd hand, 
Jocund he goes to meet the ſturdy band $-. 


Who in their motions time and order keep, 


As by their fides they lodge the ſwelling heap, = 


Or 
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Or rear the crooked blades, that o'er the fields 
Diſpread their dazling gleams, like burniſh'd 
| thields; 5 
As whetſtones o er the Poliſh” d edge reſound, 
And with loud clangors fill the vales around; 
While, j join d in concert, ev'ry manly voice 
Makes the ſurrounding hills and woods rejoice 3 3 
While, o'er the ſhaven ground, the mingled throng: 
Or ſooth their toil with chat, or rural ſongs : 
Here nymphs and ſwains the ſhining pitchfork 
wield, | 
To cdl the ſwarth, or turn che with” ring. field; 
There, rang d with rakes, che ſhining wind-rows 
ſeen, 
In length” ning ſtripes ; - Or cocks beſpot the green : 
And there, with mixed tools, a jovial train DIE 


Mould larger cocks, . or load the groaning wain, | 


Or comb the reliques of the ſcatter'd plain. 


SEE 


Shs 

Sex, underneath yon oak's refreſhing ſhade, 
With ſnowy cloth the pleaſing dare, ſpread ; 
With ſmoaking cates in earthen diſhes ſtor” d, 
Such cates as ſwains admire, as cots afford; 
T he pious maſter ſanctifies the treat, 
And while clean beechen trenchers bear the meat, 
Blythe nymphs and ſwains, encircled on the n 
The viands ſhare, or lift the goblet round; 


Now, o'er the harmleſs ale they chearful Giles 


Now, ſtretch'd beneath the ſhade, they nod awhile, 


And now, with glee, reſume their wonted toil. 


T6 * ning clouds fuſpend your baneful 


ſtore, 

Nor i injure what your bounty gave before; 
Diſgorge your wombs on ſcorch'd Iberian lands, 
Or ſhed your uſeleſs load on Libya's ſands ; _ 
But here, thin, fleecy curtains oft diſplay, 

Io ſhield from Sor“ intolerable ray: 
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And oh ye lightſome breezes, frequent fly, 
To cool the ſcalding "_ and damp the farming 


AND now the muſe attains the grove's extreme, 


Where, never bleſt with Trrax's gladſome gleam, 
Solemn appears the duſky twilight cell, 
Where moping melancholy likes to dwell ; 
For oft has magic fancy ſeen her rove, 

A meagre ſprite, along the filent prove ; 
Slow-creeping on with tott ring ſtep ſhe went, 
Her haggard looks for ever downward bent ; 

Oft a low tear bedew' d her deep- unk _— 
Oft her gaunt breaſt hove high with hollow Gghs. 


Oh! gloomy Goddeſs | ne'er r approach wy cot, 
To make 1 more dreary my penurious lot ; 


L WY 1 


To damp my labour, break-my peaceful reſt, 
And cloud the ſunſhine of my chearful breaſt. 
Could thy dull preſence, when dire ills intrude, 

Aſſuage their ſmart, or future pains preclude, 
Thy happy influence then I'd neer diſown, 

| But round my heart erect thy ebon throne : 

But thou mak ſt miſery ſtrike with double force, 
Still pots 'ning every pleaſure at its ſource. 

-P hen leave my breaſt, with all thy hated trains, 


Nor ſpread thy raven plumes on Albion's plains; 


To nunn'ries, eloiſters, monaſteries, fly, 


T has damp the heart, and dim the radiant eye; 


With abſtinence thy ſullen vot'ries pine, 
And pilgrimages, penances, enjoin. 


But rational Reflection, eagle - ey d, 


Point thou my path, with Chearfulneſs thy guide 5 


Teach me, though miſery's ev'ry mortals meed, 


5 Thaugh Pans to ploajure, Pleafures pains ſuceeed; 


1 Shou Sh 


| 


„ 

Though brumal blaſts awhile deform the year, 

Vet ſoon the jocound ſmiles of ſpring appear. 
Then T'l! enjoy the pleaſures while they laſt, 
Nor fear the future, nor regret the paſt 
Thoſe pleaſures which befit a virtuous mind, 
For other pleaſures leave a ſting behind ; 
Preventing ills, for ills will oft intrude, 
My heart till arm'd. with Chriſtian fortitude ; 
That fortitude which virtue will attend 

Thro life's ſhort conflict, which ſo ſoon muſt end. 


No longer, now, the cooling ſhades I ſhare, 


| But up. yon terrace with the muſe repair ; 

| Where o'er the weſt unbounded proſpects lie, 

| Whoſe charms unnumber'd fill the vecring eye; 
Where woods and fields unfold a various green, 
And lucid lakes illuminate the ſcene : 
And Stourbridge there, and there old Swinford 

ſtands, TY 
And Dudley here the ſidę- long ghnce demands, 


T ut 3 
In whoſe domains, enrob'd in ruſſet hue, - 
A ſteril wild diverſifies the view * 


Black groups of little mounds the dee throng, 


With ſtraggling trees, and countleſs cots among. 


Tnouon few external charms the ſurface grace, 
Its garb though mean, and abject though 1 its face ; 
Though nature all the fields increaſe deny'd, - 
And all the flow ry meadow 8 gaudy pride, 

Nor reverend woods the outward part adorn, 
Nor aught dwells there but poverty and ſcorn : ; 
Though pomp nor pow'r the barren bannen await, 
They paſs with ſcornful 1 its lowly ſtate; F 

Vet pride and folly only will deſpiſe, 

Still honour d by the n and the wiſe; 


* Dudley wood, otherwiſe Penſnut chaſe. 


Well 


. e 


F 
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Well knowing its internal parts conceal 8 
Its maſter's glory, and its country s weal; 


More than Peru its pearls or gold can boaſt, 


| Or peerleſs gems of Coromandel's toaſt; 


Anp ſuch art thou, O merit; virtue, thou: 
When pomp nor riches deck your humble brow, 
T he world, unfriendly, paſſes heedleſs by, 


Or marks your pay ry with diſdainful eye. 


Yzr ſome ſeraphic minds may condeſcend 


To brighten merit, virtue to befriend. 


Ev'n ſuch to me did gentle SuznsToNe prove; 


And ſuch was B 


—N's undeſerved love; 


* Famous for iron and coal mines. 


Nor 
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Nor yet did G — 2, nor yet did L—ru diſdain, 


Nor gen'rous M—3s, the unknown village ſwain. 


Tuus all ſhe can the grateful muſe repays, 


While with your names ſhe dignifies her lays. 


But ſtill to S are thankful numbers due, 


And to you, R—x's, and F——»'s, you; 
Whoſe kind beneficence, dear female band, 


The beſt returns of gratitude demand, 


Sr heaves with gratitude my lab'ring breaſt, 


To you, whom bluſhing Hymen never bleſs'd ; 


To breathe your pleaſing names, ye bounteous fair! 


But 


YzT—ſhould you e'er the marriage life prefer, 


With my warm wiſh, cennubial pow'rs | concur : 


May each, like GRAN DISsoN, behold her mate, 


To bleſs the happy hymeneal ſtate : 


—O my muſe ! their painful bluhes ſpare. 
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Not eer ſuch pen'ry and confinement ſee, 


The hapleſs lot of DapHNE and of me. 


Back thro the cell I now the muſe attend, 


And wind the wood, and Saw the dale deſcend : 
Where firſt a gently-waving walk is ſeen, 


An auburn ſtripe. along the velvet green; 
Where hawthorns, fronting Pheœbus' orient ray, 


Now ſickly bloſſoms, berries now, diſplay. 


HERR, ſhapely limes ere& their formal heads, 
There, the proud beech its rough-huſk'd fruitage 
ſheds; | 
Round whoſe wide circuit, ſhook by ſummer wind, 
The turkey-tribe their kernel d viands find ; 
Or, underneath i its ſolemn branches laid, 


The wearied wand' rer finds both reſt and Macke 


A Nox 
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Anon, a cover'd ſkreen a ſhelter yields, 
When weſtern ſhow'rs bedew the flow'ry fields z 


Or Sol, from Cancer ſultry radiance pours, 


And mid-day rages with the fervid hours; 
To ſit and catch the cooling eaſtern gale, 
With ſpicy pinion flutt'ring o'er the vale. 
Behind, with ever-verdant honours crown'd, 


Young cone-topp'd pines adorn the riſing mound. 


_ A pisTAnT ſeat now ſtrikes the buſy view, | 


O'er-hung with tufts of holly, larch, and y eW'3 


| | ge 8 2 | - 3 9 BE” © © | 
Whoſe beauteous boughs with poliſh'd laurels join | 
Their various leaves, and emulative twine | 
: A living 1 wreath, to grace an honour' d name, | 


That ſhines i in courts, and literary fame; 
Great Lyrrzrrox | the Britiſh ſenate is 
. The foe of faction, and the ſtateſman's pride; 
Alike the freind of ſcience and of ſong; 


but to his praiſe ſublimer ſtrains belong. 
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Nor foot thou, Hagley, while my aries lays 


Attempt in rural notes the LESSOw ES praiſe. 


Ve lovely ſtreams, that ſparkle ſilver light, 


In frequent falls from many a ſtony height; 

Whoſe tuneful murmurs fill the floating gale 

5 With liquid muſic, echoing down the dale, 
Where weeping willows hide the rocky ſhore, 


With crab trees bluſhing bloſſoms arched oer; 
Whoſe branches form a fair fantaſtic wreath, 
And, dangling, ſhade the bu floods beneath : 
Here glaſly lakes reflect their florid ſides, 

And cackling wild-ducks ſkim the curling tides; 


There, o er the trees, the humble turrets riſe 


Of SHENSTONE' 8 dome, the ſeat of ſocial j Joys . 


While fields and woods combine their various kas 


And bord ring hills ſurround the enchanting view. 


Mr 
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My eager muſe now ſeeks the far · fam d grove®, 


Where untir'd fancy might for ever rove 3 
That needs not tuneful VireiL's title court, 
Its native charms might all its fame ſupport. 
N or thou, ſweet Mantyan muſe, deſpiſe the ſhades, 
Where art to nature lends her ſoft ning aids ; 
Think not thy name diſgrac d in this fair leite, ws 
Which fills each taſteful ſoul with ſoft delight : 
Nor SHENSTONE, thou, the ruſtic muſe diſdain, 
Who, thus ambitious, fings thy dear domain. 


Pinsr, half. revealed between the waving ſprays, . 
The monument to deathleſs Man's praiſe, 

An obeliſk „ like baſhful beauty, ſtands 
Erected here by grateful friendſhip's hands; 


X Virgil's grove. 5 


And well rewarded are the builder's pains, 


With thy harmonious, | thy mellifluent ſtrains ; 

| And what more laſting praiſe could he beſtow, 

For whom theſe vroves aſcend, theſe fountains 
flow? 


Except his numbers ſfould enroll thy name, 
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That ſhall, like thine, enſure eternal fame; 


And his lov'd virtues flouriſh freſh and gay, 


— —— , , we coal 
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When theſe proud ſtones are mix d with Kindred 


—— 


clay. 


Ax next, to Thoursox's mem'ry ever dear, 


P PPP IRTRDC 
——————ͤ — 
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(Who ſung the ſeaſons of the circling year; 


But not a mere deſcription to rehearſe, 

He crown'd each pregnant ſcene with moral verſe). 

With letter d lays inſcrib'd, a friendly ſeat OO 
Alffords a view of all the bleſt retreat. 


Bor 
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Bur why thus heaves my breaſt with penſive 
ſighs ? 

Why. farts the tear; and. dims my dizzy eyes! ?. 
Ah! tho' with fame and honours dignify d, 
Yet here I learn the matchleſs Mano dy'd : 
Nor yet could flowing wen nor virtue, ſave 
The gentle Thoursox from the greedy grave; 
And fo, alas! muſt SHEN STONE, ſoon or late, 
Like them, experience ſuch diſaſt'rous fate. 
Nor bard nor prince can from death's ſhafts retire, 
He's virtue's gueſt, he's ſent to bring her hire. 
Vet why, O SuENSTONE | ſhould J fear for thee? 

1 neer that inauſpicious kong amy he : 
Thine eyes may range this dear Arcadia o er, 


When mine behold the bliſsful ſcene no more. 


Tuens, on the left, between che ſwelling hills, 
A lucid lake collect the limpi i rill; 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſilver eutrents, gather d to a head, - 
Their freedom gain to form the grand caſcade. 
How oft beneath theſe ſloping arbours laid, 


As o'er the jetting ſtones the waters play d, 


Well pleas'd I've ey'd the broad-expanded flood, 


With diamond luſtre lighten all the wood ; 
Its ſelf-ſcoop'd reſervoir beneath it laves 

In foaming eddies, then in circling waves, 
Kiſſing, in wanton ſport, the rocky des, 
Till, Fweetly imiling, imoothly on it glides : 
And now it ſinks beneath the cavern d road, 


And gurgling moans along the dark abode ; j 


Now winds, thro grads and fern, its mazy Way 


And now again it bubbles into day; 


No longer ſhrowded i in the path obſcure 


a But ſpreads i its broad'ning boſom ſmooth and pure; 


And now, in leſs caſcades, the buſtling tide, 


F lings down its wanton waves with daſhing pride; 3 


Between _” 
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Between the falls, the ſtream divided flows, 


Where, on a greenſward ile, a willow grows, 


Supreme in ſweetneſs o'er the prouder trees, 
Whoſe fragrant foliage ſcents each paſſing breeze. 
Below, a bridge acroſs its current bends, | . 
Whoſe curvy head A ſteady paſſage lends ; $: 
Where, on its peaceful furface, round _— 
A ſhining circle marks its ſhadowy breaſt ; 
Then in the neighb' ring pond it reſts awhile; 


Exempt from ev I | pleaſure, ev ry toil. 


| Anp here, the moralizing muſe may find 1 
A ſtriking emblem of the human | kind: 8 1 
The rapid ſtream, impetuous and wid; 8 
Denotes the giddy, thoughtleſs, playful child ; 


Then Gnking from the fight, like ſtudious youth, 


Secluded from the world -in ſearch of truth, 


[ 02 J 
Till, growing by degrees, his mental pow” ry... 
To public paſtime dedicates his hours; + 
And now to ripen'd manhood he attains, 
The age that dull obſcurity diſdains; 
Embark d upon the buſy tides of life, 
Alternate reigns tranquillity and ſtrife "IN 
By every bluſt ring blaſt of paſſion toſt, 


Buoy d up with hope, or in dependence loſt; 


Till ſinking i in the icy arms of death, 


With flow and ſhort” ning ſobs regs his breath 


Wuar flow rs along its borders nature ſheds, 


That o'er the wat'ry mirror hang their heads; - 


There, vainly, all their ſelf-lov 'd charms ſurvey, | 


Until, N ARCISSUS like, they pane away. 
And firſt, the primroſe clad i in yellow pale, 


And violets blue their od'rous ſweets exhale ; 3 


And 
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And purple hyacinths, front their pendent bells, 
Purfume with incenſe all the neighb'ring dells; 


And wood-anemonies, rob'd in ſnowy white, 


Whoſe ſpotleſs beauty's ev'ry grove s delight; 
T heir faireſt turbans, here with pride diſplay d, 


In rich profuſion deck the laughing glade i 

But chief, the water- loving marygold, 

When all her thronging bloſſoms wide unfold, 
Each in a gloſfy tunic gaily dreſt, 


With cloth of tiflue all the vale inveſt. 


Tur thick-wove trees attract the lifted fight, 
Whoſe blended verdure ſcarce adrnits the liglt; 
Here poplars tremble o'er the proſtrate ſtream, 
Whoſe wavy face reflects a twinkling gleam ; 
And cheſnuts tall, with limes and elms combin'd, 
With op' ning arms embrace the wanton wind; | 
And here the hazel, here the alder ſpreads, a ll 
And oaks and aſhes life their loſty heads ; bl 
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And all aſpiring, climb their upward way, 
| To ftretch their ſummits in the realms of day. 
; The hawthorn there and furrow'd maple grow, 
And ſcarlet cluſters on the dogwood glow ; ; 
And others, of a like inferior race, 
 Repleniſh with their boughs the nether ſpace, 


Pons the eye, in view direct, appears 
The weeping fount for ever bath'd in tears; 
And though with ceaſeleſs waſte the drops diſtil, 
A ſcanty ſource _—_ the frugal rill. 


So, ſhould the fates wh parkmonious hand, | 
Refuſe what pride or lux ry might demand, 

With but a ſparing patrimony bleſt, 

Prudential care may furniſh out the reſt. 
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Crosz where the ſtreams deſcend with raving 


force, 

A ſmall chaly beat ſpring derives it ſource; 
Where ruſty links an iron bowl ſuſtain, 

And hollow'd ſtones the guſhing rill reſtrain ; 
Whoſe waters, with falubrious virtue fraught, 


To languid limbs afford a ſtrength'ning draught 


Tux muſe no longer now, with chearful ſtrain, 
Deſcribes the charms of this Heſperian ſcene ; 
But thus, retiring, wakes her plaintive voice . 
As Evz bewail'd the loſs of Paradiſe. 
Though all thy flow'rets bloom beyond compare, 
Thy fountains more than other fountains fair; 
No ſhrubs, no trees, as thine fo freſh and gay, 
More ſoft thy ſongſters flute from ev'ry {pray : 
Sweet ſcene of love! what bliſsful charms are thine! 
And muſt J all thy dear delights reſign > 
pv; 
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Ves; fleeting Time, with frowning brow ſevere, 1: 
Sternly forbids a longer durance here ; £ 
And other ſcenes the roving muſe invite, 5 


F or fickle mortals ſtill in change delight; | 
For pleaſure new awakens new deſire, 
And makes the paſt with flighter pangs retire ; 
Progreſſive thus, each ſublunary joy 

Shall quickly vaniſh, or will quickly cloy; 

Except the pleaſures that a virtuous mind 

In acts of goodneſs may for ever find. 

bs he reaſon' s plain; the grofler 3 Joys of ſenſe 

Ne'er mix with thoſe of pure benevolence; E 

That rapt ring foretaſte of the bliſs above, 

Where all i 1s endleſs ecſtaſy and love. 

But earthly pleaſures, like man's earthly frame, 

Nor long endure, nor long remain the ſame : : 

Yet, though ſo tranſitory is their date, 


| Adapted to this low terreſtrial ſtate, 


They re 


1 


They're ftx'd to be in Providence's plan 


Fearly renew'd, and laſt the date of man; 
| Not meant by heav'n to periſh unenjoy'd, 
Or paſs'd with ſcorn by ſuperſtitious pride 'E 
Nor, grov'ling here, the brutal ſoul to chain, 
Where happineſs 1s {till alloy'd with pain; 
But there the ſoaring intelle& to fix, 


Where pain or ſorrow ne'er with tranſport mix. 
nere p JOTTOW ranipor 


Hence, up an eaſy winding way I tread, 


Acroſs a verdant flow'r-beſprinkled mead, 


To where a thouſand ſcents the ſhrubbꝰ ry yields, 5 


Diffuſing fragrance o'er ſurfounding fields, 

| Approaching thoughtleſs near, with careleſs gaze, 
Each ſtartled boſom beats with ſoft amaze : 
Far, as a lover, by ſome rural ſhade, 


Not yet expecting his dear ſylvan maid, 


» * ez 
—_—_— 
1 a 


1 


His heedleſs looks o'er all the proſpect rove, 8 
Hills, woods, and fields, when turning tow'rds the \ 
grove, | | gy 5 
From thicket cloſe ſhe ſtarts before his eyes, 


And fills his breaſt with pleaſure and ſurprize; hr 
So here, the bright-ſtreak” d phillyreas * 
And broad- leav d laurels ever-ſhining green, 

A Medicean Venus' charms impart 

A ſudden impulſe to each gazer's heart; 

And might her Ratuary's ſoul inflame, 

More than Pygmalion s by his iv ry dame: 

Yet while her beauties every breaſt inſpire, 

Her baſhful look ſuppreſſes wild deſire; 35 

In perfect ſymmetry the whole is "wrought, 

And every well-turn' d limb with beauty fraught ; = 


Her modeſt mien, her graceful attitude, 


And lively feature, ſeem with thought endu' d. 
Thus, by an oval baſon's graſs-grown ide, 
Acroſs whoſe dimpling ſurface gold-fifh glide, | 


e 
She ſtands beneath a fair laburnum's head, 
With ſaffron- taſſel d bloſſoms overſpread : 
Theſe ee purple lilacs meet, 
And fragrant myrtle blooms beſide her feet ; 
Geraniums ſpread their painted honours by, 
And orange-plants, whoſe fruitage tempts the eye: 
But what ſtill pleaſes more, the muſing mind, 
Near, on a moſly mould'ring root, may find 
In poliſh'd ſtanzas many a tuneful ſtrain, 
The gard'ner's art, and beauty's pow'r explain, 
By theſe, the prickly-leaved oak you lee, 
And, with frontated leaves, the tulip-tree ; 


Here, yellow blows the thorny barberry-buſh; 


And velvet roſes ſpread their bright'ning bluſh ; 


And here the damaſk, there the provence roſe, 
And ceraſus's, double blooms diſcloſe ; 
With rip'ning fruit domeſtic raſpberries glow, 


And ſweet americans their ſcents beſtow : 
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White lilacs and ſyringas ſhed perfumes, 


And gelder-roſes hang their bunchy blooms ; 


And tow'ring planes erect their heads ſublime, 


And , by the ſweet-briar, flow'ring willaws climb ; 
Here flimſy-leav d acacia drooping weeps, 


| And lowly lauruſtinus humbly creeps 3 : 


PT he foreign dogwood ſhoots its ſanguine ſprays, 


And fable yews combine with chearful bays 3 : 
While, by the double-bloſſom' d hawthorn, ſtands 


Curl d laur el, brought from Portugalian ſtrands; 3 


And arbor-vitz's rear their fetid heads, 


And ſtinking tithymal effluvia ſpreads ; 
Here Scotch and ſilver firs, the hows among, 
And lovely larch with hairy verdure hung, 
And ſycamores their lofty ſummits rear, 


And ſilver- border d foliage hollies wear; 


While theſe above, with various others, twine, 


Beneath, the piony and catch- fly ſhine z 


Narciſſus 


| 111 [ 
Narciſſus fair, and early daffodil, 


Between their ſtems the vacant ſpaces fill. 

Acroſs the center, o'er a pebbly way, 

From latent fountain, limpid waters play ; 

Where, from a terrace grac'd with Iaco's name“, 
Who oft has felt the ute 8 thrilling flame, 

A painted ſeat appears in green array d, 

A proſpect yielding o oer a ney glade : F 

The batter'd Priory crowns its further fide, 

Beyond, hills, lakes, and buildings ſcatter” d wide: 
While, halſ-conceal' d behind the thick wrought 

leaves, 


ker ſeat ſupports the name of GRAV ESF, 


* Vid, DopsTEx's Miſcellanies, vol. V. page 70. 


§ Vol. V. page 62. 


Graves) 


T Ow +1 
Gravrs, gentleſt bard of Acmanceſta's plain“, Bi 


Whole mind's as gen'rous as his heart's humane, 


1 85 7 B 
On! happy ſcenes ! of ever ſoft delight, : 

To charm the raviſh'd ear, the ſmell, the ſight; C 
Buds not ; buſh theſe warbling woods among, 1 
But yields from ſome ſweet choriſter a ſong 1 
Breathes not a breeze acroſs theſe fragrant vales, f 
But may compare with ſweet Sabean gales j WM 
While all the fields and meads, the woods and | 


bow'rs. 


With faireſt verdure ſhine, with faireſt flow'rs. 


W1Taix theſe walks what bliſsful hours Ive 


ſpent ! 


Nor felt the pangs of dreary diſcontent ; 


— — —— — 
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But all my ſpirits flow'd lerenely gay, 


My boſom thrill'd beneath the muſe's ſway. 
But chief, O SHENSTONE | when with thee Tre 
fray d 
O'er chequer'd lawns, or thro' the mazy ſhade ; 
To. trim the avenue's encroaching fide, 
That would or houſes, hills, or. waters hide, 
To! top the thiſtle's tall unſeemly head; 
Or brambles, that 0 'er walks unwelcome ſpread ; 
Or underneath ſome fair umbrageous tree 
Have fat, and heard th' inſtructive lore with glee; 
Have heard thee philoſophic truths impart, 
Or teach my artleſs muſe the muſes' art; 
Or plant thy morals i in my docile breaſt, 


In cleareſt language, 4 ſtill expreſs d&. 


* The Author had wrote thus far before Mr. SxensToNxE's 


death. . 
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Bur now, when oer the chequer'd iawn I ſtray, 


There FLORA wanders, weeping all the way 3 . 


And, as at every ſtep ſhe drops a tear, 

The flowrets fade, and noiſome weeds appear ; 
Or if along the woodland walk I rove, 
— ie Dryads groan along each frighted grove ; 


From every tree the Hamadryads wail, 

The Fauns and Satyrs o'er each hill and dale. 
Pax throws his untun'd ſyrinx betalen boy, 

And muſing ſtands, and wipes each tearful eye; 

Or hideous howling, with inceſſant Cries, 

O'er every plain, and echoing woodland flies; 


While ſtarting ſudden from the circling waves, 


Wich ſbrilleſt ſhricks each madd'ning N aiad raves 


And beat their throbbing breaſts, and wildly tear 


Their long lank locks of looſe diſhevel'd hair; 


Then 
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Then ſadly ſob along the verdant brink, 
T hen plunging in the billows, fighing fink. 


AyoLLo leans upon his unſtrung lute, 
Around him every mourning mule is mute, 
Except Melpomene, who, to trembling ſtrings, 


This plaintive dirge in broken accent ſings : 


« Oh! hear, ye rocks, and Heliconian ſhades ! 
Oh! join me, ſiſters, ſoft Pierian maids [ 
With me our ſon's, our brother's loſs deplore ; 
Alas | alas ! dear SytnsTONE is no more | 


O honour'd fire ! could not thy healing hand, 


The fev'riſh fire, the putrid pow'r withſtand ? 
Why didſt not thou his flutt'ring heart ſuſtain, 
And pour thy balm thro every throbbing vein ? 


Or with nectareous draughts his life prolong, 
And make his frame immortal as his ſong ? 
Or didſt thou envy his expanſive name, 


Left he ſhould rival thy celeſtial fame * 


[ 116 | 
On, had I heard thy laſt departing breath F 


And clos d thine eyes, thy lovely eyes! in death; 
For thy example, would at laſt, ſupply 


A leſſon how to live; as well as die : 


That I might there have pour'd mine heart, mine 


: eyes, 

In all the luxury of tears and figs 3 * 

That ev'ry word and action might have prov d 
How much I honour' d, and how much I lov'd! 
And, with ten thouſand fervent pray'rs, have ſtrove 
Thy iron heart, O ruthleſs death] to move. ; 


Or rather bent my knees to his bleſt will, 


Who breaks thy ſhafts, or gives them pow r to kill; : 


For all that art and med'cine's power could do, 


O Asn, and War“ „ Was miniſter d by you! 
But ah, in vain ! for fix d was bean n deſign, 


To crown his virtues, and to call forth mine. 


— 


* Two phyſicians who attended Mr, Suxxs TONE in his laſt 
illneſs. 
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O THov, PaiLanDex | tuneful friend unknown, 
Whoſe elegiac notes his death bemoan ; 
My ſoul, tranſported, heard thy warbling lays, 
While ev'ry accent wept my Sur vs Tou's praiſe ; 
More, than becauſe thy. muſe recorded me, 


« The tender ſhoot of blooming fancy's tree“.“ 


Axp Cunninczan +, whoſe plaintive numbers 
bs 
A heart that melts with ſympathy of woe, 

Accept my thanks—To has my thanks are due, 


For who is SyensTONE's friend, is virtue's too. 


And who, that Cer his happy friendſhip bleſt, 


But feels the ſad contagion ſtrike his breaſt ? 


* Vide Gent, Mag. for March 1763. Foy: 


+ A Gentleman who wrote ſome verſes on his death. 


And 
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And who, that ever felt the muſe's fire, 
But in his praiſe muſt wake the weeping lyre ? 
And Who, that ever heard his numbers flow, 
But felt the muſe through all his boſom glow ? 


Wauex my ſtunn'd eyes thy faded viſage — 
When I approach d thy breathleſs corſe with awe; 


Oh! that my tears, as freſh' ning ſummer rains 
Revive the flow'rs that droop on droughty plains, 
Had, with like pow'r, impell'd thy filent heart, 


Had puſh'd the vital flood through ev.ry part; 


; While with my fighs F d moy'd thy lab ring breaſt, 


And inſtant rouz'd each torpid pow r from reſt : 


But oh 5 I vainly ſigh d11 vainly wept! 
For i in the frigid graſp. of death he Hopt: 


Box, baſe ſeli-love! no longer thus complain, 


Nor wiſh him back to miſery and painz 


Man's. 


* 
\ 
f 
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Man's happineſs is ne'er ſecure below, 


But oft he fells the random {ſhafts of woe : 
Then all ye unavailing murmurs ceaſe, 
Nor baniſh from my breaſt the ſweets of peace; 


But acquieſce in Heav'n's benign decree, 


Tis Heav'n's— 
for me ; 

But, pardon, Heay' nl my recent woe recoils, 
Wi ith poignant anguiſh Rill my boſom boils 5 
My will prophane, with reaſon ſtill at ſtrife, 


Though all in vain, would with him back to life: 


On happy ſpirit! where doſt thou reſide? 
Say, how are all thy | bliſsful hours employ d? 
Doſt thou, 0 kind Philanthropiſt! deſcend 


To viſit earth (man's univerſal Sand f 


Doſt thou, unſeen, the pow'r of vice controul, 


And breathe thy ſpirit thro each way ward ſoul ? 


FT Dot 


—” Tis beft for SHRN STONE and 
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Doſt thou the fad complaints of miſery hear, 
And, e repel each doubt and fear ? 
Or doſt thou rove BRTTANIA“s bards among, 
The guardian genius of the moral ſong ? 

Or, ſtrung 1 angelic numbers, does thy lyre 
Now ſweetly join the bleſt celeſtial choir ? 
Who to their golden harps inceſſant ſing 

Their hallelujahs to th' Eternal King. 

Or does thy ſpirit range without a bound, 


Where other planets, other ſcenes, 8 A 


Or viſit theſe thy native woods and fireams, 


Where of nk tos We Ps es? 


Yet lofty woods of ſpreading beech and oak, 
Long, long may ye eſcape the woodman' $ ſtroke; 5 
Ve groves 5, ye fields, ſhould nn. paſs this way, 
Your lovelieſt leaves, your brighteſt blooms diſplay T 


That 


11 
25 hat, in theſe ſhades, he oft may deign to dwell, 


And ov ry threat and injury repel, 


Bur it avails not me where SHENSTONE roves, 
Or whether now the guardian of theſe groves; 
Within the duſt his body mould' ring lies, 


His mind cludes theſe groſs corporeal eyes. 


How welcome would I mect my final doom, | 
How willing drop my carcaſe in the tomb, 
Would Heav n conduct me to chat bliſsful feat, 
| Where j Joys ne'er end, where ev'ry joy's compleat ; i 
Where he, and countleſs kindred ſpirits, prove 
Virtue": $ reward, and their Redeemer” s love; © 


Fer happineſs is virtue 8 lot confeſs d; 


SHENSTONE was virtuous, | SHENSTONE muſt be 


| bleſs'd d. 
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Bor death will ſoon arrive without a call; 1 
And, by diſeaſe, or time, I ſoon muſt fail. 

Tho' theſe tall ſhades the murd'ring ax defy, 

Vet ſoon will time's flow-waſting fangs deſtroy; . 

And ſoon theſe lovely fields by which they ſtand, 

And all the fair extent of Albion's land, 

Each flinty rock, and marble hill, * 


And all this vaſt -orund of earth ſhall melt away. 


AxD now, my muſe, recline thy feeble plunie, 
No more on thine unaided ſtrength preſume ; 
No more on waxen pinions dare to fly, 

With none to guide thee thro' the pathleſs ſky ; 
No more will SHENSTONE patronize thy lay, 


Thy beauties gild, or prune thy faults away. 


| And thou, my lyre, beneath this cypreſs ſhade, 


In' ſcatter'd fragments be for ever laid: 


Thy 


1 


Thy ſtrings bedew'd with many a ſtreaming tear, 


With one expiring clangor ſtrike my ear; 
For thus I daſh thee on the moiſten'd ground, 


While with confuſed notes the hills and woods 


reſound : 


For you've accompliſh d now your pleaſing themes, 


Have ſung the LESSOWES groves, the LESso WESC 
ſtreams; : 
Have ſung my SEN STONE 's dear departed ghoſt, 

The muſe's glory, every virtue's boaſt; 
Have ſung the ſorrows of my troubled breaſt; 


Reſt thou my muſe, my lyre for ever reſt. 


> Since theſe poems went to the preſs, the author has 

informed the editor, that he is in poſſeſſion of a free ſchool 
of 101. per. annum, preſented him by Lord Viſcount Dudley 
and Ward, 5 
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H ! Rt fad memory iis my ſide, 


As thro! theſe groves T ftray z 45 


Still wk the rivulet weeping ge, 


The wind figh « 0 er the ſpray : 


For ill I fondly range theſe ſhades, 
Where SHENSTONE fondly rov'd ; 
| _ Theſe mazey rills, theſe fringed glades, 


I ove becauſe be low d, 


Br 2 


'Twas not theſe ſcenes that pleas'd alone 


I feel, ſince fate unkind 


Has ſnatch'd him hence; for {till I moan, 


Tho' theſe are left behind : 


For, all the rural Joys I ſhare, 
I gladly could forego, 
Had fate but deign'd my friend to fpare, 


Or would again beſtow. 


o, Orpheus! could my numbers charm, 


Like thine, the ear of death, 
| Could Pluto's breaſt with pity wum, 
To ire him back his breath; 


I'd fing the fun adown the weſt, 
Nor once recline my head 


To 
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To court the balmy pow'r of reſt, 
Till gloomy night was fled : 


But ah |! I ling my plantive tale, 
And ſigh, and weep, in vain 5 
No more he'll glad the hill, the dale, 


The woodland, or the plain. 


When ſummer fluſh'd theſe leafleſs bow'rs, 

With verdure deck'd the glades, 

And ftrew'd the fields with painted flow'rs, 
I ſought theſe lovely ſhades; 


If tree of brighter hue appear'd, 
Or flow'r of fairer dye, 

Or bird of ſofter note was heard, 

I always wiſh'd him en: 
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Then, fancy'd paint on ſhady ſeat, Tg 


His image in my mind, 


Or hear his voice in each retreat, 
Or feign his ſtep behind ; IT 
But ſoon, at reaſons wak'ning call, * 
The mimic phantaſm flees; 3 


His voice — was but a water: fall, 


His ſtep was but a breeze: 


Then, ſorrow thrill'd thro' every part, 
My boſom fwell'd wich fighs, 
A ſudden gloom depreſs'd my heart, 
And tears bedew'd my eyes: 5 


But chiefly, now, when chilling ſhow'r, 
And cold ungenial blaſt, 


Have 


Fw Þ 
Have robb'd the fields of every flow'r, 
And laid the woodland waſte ; 


When ſnows involve the pathleſs ground, 


And hide the bending brake, 
And froſts each filent rill have bound, 
And cruſted o'er the lake "JE 


When night, with melancholy gloom, 


Each pleaſing object hides, 


And fancy ſeeks the dreary tomb, 


Where ghaſtly ſpefire-glides ; | 


I ſee the torch's horrid glare, 


From this, once bleſt, abode, 
Stream, crackling, thro' the livid air, 


And light the murkey road; : 


While 


1 29 1 

| While rumbling herſe, and doleful knell, | 
Thro' all the night reſound ; 
And ſtill, the dire occaſion tell, 
And ſtill, my boſom wound. 


I ſee his Hifelefs boch la 1 
Bereft of all thoſe pow” 8. 
| That vernal beauties brighter made, 


And chear d the wintry hours ; 


No more, till that auſpicious day, 
To bleſs my longing ſight, 
When earth's foundations melt away, 


And Sol $ depri d of — : 


Unleſs the diſembodied mind, 


(Thro' heav'n's unbounded love,) 


May 


[ 5 7] 


May all its dear companions find, 


To crown the bliſs above, 


Sweet hope } the balm of every woe, 
Shall earth-born j Joys endear, 
Till I, in heav'n, my Saviour know, 


And meet my SHENSTONE there. 


November 1763. 
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PALEMON and COLINET; 
8 


PASTORAL ELEGY. 


THEN ſpring with green had ey ry grove | 


array 'd, 


And deck'd the fields i in all Their flow” ry pride, 


Two ſhepherds met beneath an hazle ſhade, 


ParxMο ſung, and Colx RT reply'd : 


Twas in the LtsS0wES fadly-pleaſing grove, 
Beſide the margin of that weeping ſtream, 
Contending paſſions in their boſoms ſtrove, 
And long-loſt Da was thets mournfut theme. 
PALEMON 
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PALEM O N. 

I ſtill frequent dear Dauox's matchleſs bow rs, 
His limpid ſprings, and ſweet umbrageous vales ; 
| ; Where I was wont to paſs the bliſsful hours, 


When Dawon's voice attun'd the ſcented gales. 


 COLINET. 

Sure, never ſhepherd lung fo ſweet a fir ain, 
None could in ſoft inſtructive tales excel; 
None could, like him, expreſs a lovers, pain; 


But, all his fame his ſongs alone can tell, 


PALEMON. 

A gentler foul ne er warm'd a ſhepherd's breaſt, 
He ſpurn'd not pen'ry with imperious air; 
Low worth exulted, with his bounty bleſt; 


Fach tuneful ſwain was his peculiar care. 
. Corr 


＋ : 
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COLINET.: 


But, ah 1 no more his voice ſhall charm the grove, 


From lowly. worth his future bounty s fled ; 
No more {hall tuneful ſwain his goodneſs prove, 


He's gone to mix among the yu! gar dead. 


P A L E M O N. 
Ah! [ now I feel, again, the pangful wound, 
Which late I telt, lamenting o'er his grave, 
With vulgar turf and twiſted brier bound, 
Nor leſs prophan' d than that which ſhrowds # 


flave. 


co L LN): Te 
While mard's rous chiefs, and crafty Rateſmen' $ duſt, 
And titled vice, and ſcepter” d ignorance, lie 
Beneath the ſculptur'd ſtone, and poliſh'd buſt, 


Where lying motto's catch the cheated eye. 


[ 134 ] 


—PALEMNON; 
When Danon's brother fell by partial fates, - 


His pious hands fraternal trophies raiſe ; 


| And one, his tuneful friend commemorates, 
And one, proclaims the beauteous DoLMan's 


praiſe, 


COLINE T. 
What tho' no grateful foul, with gen'rous hand, 
Nor marble urn, nor common tombſtone give, 
In ſhepherds hearts his character ſhall ſtand, 
And, in his lays, his fame ſhall ever live. 


P AE: E M E N. 
My 8 ram ſhould quit my little fold, 
(Nor would Narciſſa that profuſion blame) 
To ſee bright marble Damon” s duſt enfold, 
And laſting epitaph Perf his fame. 


_— ra 
> 


E 


CO LINE I. 
Perphance, in future day, ſome friend ſincere, 


Of tuneful genius, and of ſoul ſublime, 


Some monument may o'er his aſhes fear, 


And ſnatch his mem'ry from the wreck of time. 


PAL E MON. 
Mean-while, from Dauo's fields, and Damon's 
bow'rs, 
What charm'd him with their tints, or ſoft 
perfume, 
We'll yearly cull, fivect ſhrubs, and glowing 
flow'rs, 


And ſpread the grateful wreath upon his tomb. 


March 31, 1764. 


TO THE 
RIGHT HoNORABL E 


LORD LYVTT ELTON. 


7. when, with empty purſe, and tatter'd weed, 


By ſuperſtition urg 'd to pious deed, 
An youthful pilgrim feeks fome facred falle, 
Thro' many a lonely wood 484 pathlefs plain, 


When ſullen winter vents it's ſtormy rage, 


Beneath the feeble ſun's contracted ſtage ; 5 


Till, glimm ring in his juſt-departing light, 


The gilded turretts catch his raviſh'd ſight. 
Bnt ſoon the treach'rous pilot diſappears, 
While hideous howls affright his trembling ears; 


Then, 


11 


Then, ſwiftly back, with terror wing d, he flies, 
And ſoon his peaceful cell ſalutes his eyes; 
There, ſtills his breaſt, within the ſafe abode, 
Reſoly'd, no more, to try the dang'rous road. 
But when lake ſummer ſheds his chearful beams, 
His terrors paſt appear like empty dreams 3 

And while a brighter fan illumes the pole, 


A ſteadier courage animates his ſoul. 


85 my raſh muſe, by poverty oppreſs d, 
With fond purſuit of fame inſpir'd my breaſt ; 
While SHENSTONE' $ kindneſs, like a wint' ry ſun, 
Te oo ſoon, with life, -its ſhortn'd race had! run; 
And while the ſetting orb withdrew 1 its rays, 
The luring object caught my eager gaze. 


By paſſion prompted, ſtill the youthful mule, 


Thro' paths untry'd the dazzling fair purives : 


LC 


"OE 
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| | But ighorance round me dreadful darkneſs ſpread 

And. growling critics fill'd my foul with dread 

Till, lodg'd in calm contentment's humble dome, 
In airy chaet, reſoly'd, no more to roam. 


When you, like ſummer's ſun, all-gracious roſe, 


My fairer hopes conderan'd ſuch 'dull repoſe ; 


And, ſhelt'ring under your protecting name, 


Again attempt the arduous heights of fame. 


ro 


— 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONORABLE 
LORD LYTTELTON. 
AN EPISTLE 


My Lorp, 


AY, why Auguſta yet fo long detains | 


Hagley's lov'd Lord from more inviting ſcene's? 
No longer Phœbus, blitheſome god of day! 

In fogs envelop d, ſhrowds his foſt ring ray. 

His genial fires bleak winter's pow r diſarms, 


And Hagley ſhines i in all its wonted charms. 


When 


[ 140 3 
- Warn blu ſt ring ſtormg, and long-benighted | ſky, 


Proelaim th' approach of dreary winter nigh ; 
While motley autumn ſtains thoſe roſeate bow'rs, Ic 
And ſadneſs clogs the leaden-fandal'd hours 'E | 8 

No friend to ſpur them thro' the tedious way, 4 

But books alone beguile the loitering day; , 

While all the ſoul ſeems rankling into pu, 

'Ti is wiſe to fly the melancholy ſcene ; p 

To fly to bright Auguſta happier ſphere, 
Whoſe blandiſhments renew the ſmiling year. 
No vacant hour, We thills the active mind, 
But all her pow'rs a full employment find | 
Freſh objects riſing ever in her view, 

The lov d | variety of life renew 3 
Some new device, Atl fitted to her taſte, 
F orbids « ONE and of time ſhould run in waſte, 


As, roving devious, hum the lab'ring bees, 


O'er primroſe banks, or flow'ring willow- trees, 


[ 41 


And W with temper d wax, their chick 1 


thighs, 
Or bear their golden freightage thro? the ſkies ; 3 
Shape geometric combs, with curious toil, 
And ſtore their hexagons with luſcious ſpoil z 
As ants, in vernal gleams, their burdens bear, 
And damag'd cells with wond'rous art repair; 
So move Auguſta's ſons, a buſtling throng ! 
By various hopes and fears impell'd along $ 
Some rear the tow'ring ſtructure, others ſtore 
The coſtly ſreiohtage of each foreign ſhore : 
One vaſt machine of life! nor with the day 


It's complex movements, or it's ſounds, decay 3 5 


For thick-rang'd lamps, c diffuſing plenteous light, 
Protract the day and mock th' approach of night, 


BzHrtLD with wonder, from furrounding plains, 


Supremely ſpreading o'er her wide domains, 
_ Auguſta 


T 1144 7] 
Auguſta ſtands; whoſe tow'rs, ſuperbly high; 
Affect to prop the ſapphire- cieled ſky. 


Wirn kingly mien, Paul's rears its awful round, 
With living ſculpture, breathing ſtatues crown'd ; 
While columns fair ſupport th' imperial pile, 
The pride and glory of Britannia's ile 8 
Perfidious Gaul, Germania's ample coaft, 


Nor papal Rome, ſo fair a ſtructure boaſt, 


IN honours firſt, though not the firſt i in name, 
Old Peter's long has grac'd the rolls of line 
Her pregnant womb with teeming glory ſhines, 
Of martial trophies, and of fainted ſhrines. 
Here poets, heroes, kings, of old, are ſhewn, 
Surviving ſtill in * ſtone. 
How ſweetly-melancholy tis to tread 
| Thoſe hallow'd manſions of the mighty dead | 
To 
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To conn the ſtory of each blazon'd name, 
To drop the tear and ſigh for honeſt fame; 4 
To catch the virtues from the label'd cell, 
Of thoſe who nobly liv'd, or bravely fell; 
Colle& the maxims of the ſculpter'd page, 
And plan the code of wiſdom for the age; 
Weigh well the end of ev'ry earth-born joy, 
And point our future views beyond the ſky. | 
What gentle mind; in | theſe ſad, folemn ſcenes, | 
But feels a thouſand fancy d woes and pains 
And hears expiring ſounds, or ſeems to hear, 
From marble voice, or ſpirit how ring there? 
Repels each riſing thought of vicious mould, 
Leſt ſome pure, unſeen agent ſhould behold ; 
And, borne on ſeraph wing, with holy love, 

: India the miſcreant 1 in the courts above. 

Why there, alone, that caution ? His broad eye, 
| Whoſe pow'r and wiſdom fram'd the earth and ſky, 
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With lingle ken ſees boundleſs ſyſtems roll, 


And probes each nook of carth from pole to pole; ; 


Nor cavern'd cell, nor midnight's blackeſt veil, 


Can thought, or action, from that eye conceal, 


Wyrar rich delight to ſpend a fav'rite hour, 


In ſcanning ſamples of creative pow'r !_ 


Man, curious man | may barren Afric rove, 


And brave the perils of each Afian grove ; 


May navigate the Ganges hallow'd flood, 


Trace every weſtern river, ifle, and wood; 


Each dark receſs of earth 8 ide womb explore, 


Each tide-deſerted ooze, and rocky ſhore 3 


All needleſs labour ; whilſt Britannia' s iſle 
Condemns his dangers, and precludes his toil : 


In her Muſeum man may raptur'd ſee, 
T he whole creation's fair epitome : 


For 
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For ſcarce a foffil lodg d within the globe, 
Or flow r that ſprigs it's gorgeous vernal robe 


Wo 


Or ſhrub that clings to N eptune's rocky caves, 
Or painted ſhell that drinks his briney waves; 
Or inſect, brone, chat erawls in dank, * 
Or, volant, wantons in the fluid ſky * 

or hideous reptile, haunting bog, or brake, 
bee es, or innoxious ſnake 5 7 25 

To „0 the Ala: ind Sketch the WP? t 
Antiques, coins, medals, tomes of wiſddom's lore, 


All finiſh'd works of art compleat the ſtore. | 


To Op' ras ſee a glittring throng repairs, 
| Where muſick i in the prize with beauty ſhares : : 
Divides the heart, or captivates the foul, 


Sooths, chills, inflames, and fubjugates the whole. 


4 
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Both urge a ſocial war; both ſhew their ſkill, 
To lead the foul in triumph at their will : 
While reaſon bound by philt ring fancy lies, 
And drinks ſoft poiſon at the ears and eyes. 
Meet field for Venus and her darkling ſon, 
To found new reigns, 'or fix a reign begun : 
Meet ſcene for nymphs whoſe hearts with r 

dance, 
And hope full conqueſt from a ſingle 1 
But how abſurd, to hear a female note, 
Tranſpire, ſoft-warbling, from a manly throat: 
Abſurd, to hear a Britiſh le roar, 
From troops of warlike lungs the loud encore ; ; 
Convuls' d with raptures at a flimſey ſong, 
In liſping accents, and an unknown tongue: 
To hear re-echoing hands clap wild applauſe, 


At taſte inverted, and fair nature's laws : 


_ 


E WJ 
'To hear each claſhing paſſion of the breaſt, 


In mimic trills and ſoothing ſounds expreſt. 


Can anger, hate, revenge, be felt or ſhewn ; 


In trembling notes that breathe a lover's moan ? 


Shall martial Etius breathing wars alarms, 
Be drawn with am'rous Cytherea's charms? 
Or warriors pra campaigns, in arms array ds, 


Like lovers pining in the Ilan ſhade 7 


To Join ſpontaneous talk to artful. tune, 
| 18 like conſtructing wings to coaſt the moon I 
Like 0 forgive my half-preſumptuous ſtrain! 
| If coupling facred things with things prophane, 
And fird with nature $ charms, the muſe compares, 
Cathedral ſervice with Italian airs; 
When gratitude enkindlet pure defire, 
And love celeſtial faris the ſacred fire, 
The tow ring thoughts i in meaſur d cadence move, 
And tuneful ſounds the glowing ſenſe i improve : : 


But 
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But muſic joins unnatural delights, 
And quite burleſques the ſolemn, pious rites, 
When calm requeſts in craving accents riſe, 


Or words are. wing'd with penitential fighs. 


Avaunrt fantaſtic op'ras | Shall the night, 
Without improvement take an heedleſs flight? ? 
Give me the feaſt of wiſdom from the ſtage, 


The comic ridicule, or tragic rage ; 


With laughter juſt to ſhake th expanded breaſt, 


Or weep tho' mimic virtue ſeems diſtreſs'd. 
But far be thence the lewd immoral ſcene, 
The low buffoon ry, and the jeſt prophane, 5 
Leet vice and folly b boldly ſtand pourtray d, 
That viſit courts, or ſaunter in the ſhade. 
Let wiſdom dare aſfert her rightful claim, 
To fix an folly's front the badge of ſhame ; 


Laugh 


L 
8 


Laugh where he may, and pity what ſhe can, 


Shew what deforms, what dignifies the man; Y 


- 
a 


* 
* 


And rummage each cloſe quarter of the heart, 9 
To ſcourge aut ſmuggling vice from ey ry part, 
That minds by vice and folly ulcer' d o'er 

Satyr may ſyringe, precept heal the ſore : 
Till Britain's ſons, | by ſuch examples taught, 


1 


Stab vice and folly in the womb of thought, 
: 
Far nobler ſcenes employ the patriot” $ breaſt, 
Divide his days, contract his nightly reſt ; 
When once his country calls his pleading voice, 


To form their Judgment, and direct their choice 


How oft, when Britain's weal your tongue 


inſpir d, 


Have crowded ſenates liſten d and admir d; 


Heard 


. 1 1 
Heard you the virtuous policy unfold. 


Of ancient ſtates ; ; contraſt the new and old ; 


Shew by what arts theſe roſe to glorious ne, 


And by What arts they ſcarce exiſt i in name. 
Shew how, as virtue, or corruption ſway” d, 
Their rights were fx'd, or liberties betray” d. 
While hundred-mouth' d, vocif rous faction fed, 
And pale corruption hid her pally d head; 
Gaunt envy, ſculking in a corner, ſtood, 

And ſhook her inakey locks, in ſulkey mood 
Fermenting ſpleen her venom d boſom ſtor d. 
In dark cabals to vend the pois nous hoard ; 
O'er each opponent heav n-born truth previ 
5 Fair fe lifts her equal-poiſed ſcales ; 


Serene, i in charms of clemency array d, 


Or, rouz 7d to wrath, unſheathes her vengeful blade; 


While liberty and law, with ſemblant face, 


f Conjoin i in fond, reciprocal embrace, 


RE- 


* 


RELAX D from ſenatorial toil and care, 


You loſe no time, the wiſe have none to e. 
In chariot borne you ſpeed the friendly tour, 
Or friendly rapps aſſault your founding door, 
| Or, ſteep d in ſtudy, time unnotic'd flies; 3 
Or friendſhip clips his wings with ſocial j Joys. 
What higher bliſs « can human life afford, 
Than friendly converſe round the feſtive board ? 
As gloomy ghoſt or ſpectre links away, 
When mild Aurora S cheeks are fluſh 4 with day, 
So anxious care and melancholy flee, 

Before the dawning rays of ſocial glee ; ; 

The tranquil boſom feels it's peace refin' d, 

The ſtrings of life 3 in uniſon are join 'd; 
Sweet friendſhip 3 in the heart confirms her throne, 
Joy ſtamps each meaning feature for her own. 
When, ſmit with love of virtue, you reſort, 


Where clad in beauty's charms ſhe keeps her 


court; 


3 5 
1 


Where plenty « crowns the board with pleaſing 


y 


| wealth, : 1 | | 
And gen” rous bounty weck with fprightly health; 
For plenty's handmaid, elegance, attends, | 
Ah watchful deruß n rance e guards the health of 
friends, 5 
N. 0 mawkiſh adulation pale 15 et: py 
N. or pick d Satyr fours the rich repaſt; 
In. ſtreams of eloquence the periods glide, 
wle taſte and virtue over ſpeech preſide: : 
Where ſenſe and learning | IN conjunction ſit, 
And ſtrong diſcretion bridles reſtive wit, 
Where neither modeſt maid, or matron meek, 
| Vith words confront that ſtain the baſhful check; 
1 Nor holy, zeal, nor contrite conſcience, fear, 
Licentious ſpeech to ſhock the tender ear: 


4 


But gen rous boſoms, more than gems or gold, 


Rich funds of morals, knowledge, ſenſe, unfold ; 


% 


. 
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Tranſmitting each, to each, the riſing ſtore, 
For wiſdom's plants, while cropping, flouriſh 
more. 

A magic circle | whoſe enchanted round, 


Admits no fiend to tread the hallow'd ground; 


In judgment's ſunſhine fancy's flow'rets bloom, 


And innocence exalts their freſh perfume: : 
N 0 weeds of envy choke the fertile ſoil, 
In fleck diſſimulation” $ foſt ring ſmile; ; 
But virtuous reputation's bloſſom chere, 


Nor flights of ſcandal, or, detraction fear, 


D1s80Lv*Dare now thoſe ſpells, that magic ſcene ; 
The ſweet enchantreſs charms the rural plain; 
And London like a worn- out Jilt appears, 
Oppreſs d with burning luſt, diſeaſe and years ; 4 
Whoſe rich gallants deſert her loathed arms, 


To court the virgin ſpring $ unriff d charms ; 3 
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And leave her noiſy haunts, and harlot face, 
To plodding trade, and buſy cits embrace. 
The ſock and buſkin ſtrut the ſtage no more, 


Nor eunuch ſqueaks excite the clapp'd encore; 


No ſenates call you in your country's cauſe, 
Jo guard her ſacred liberty and laws; 
Then what allurements can Auguſta yield, 


To vie with verdant wood and flow'ry field? 


Can ſquatting ſmoke, low-hov'ring in the fłlây, 


With Sol's celeſtial, fleecy curtains vie ? 

Can whirling duſt, and ſmutty, ſtifling air, 
With azure ſkies, or breezy hills compare ? Z 
Or mingl'd ſteams a richer fragrance bring, 


Than briſk Favonius' incenſe-waſting wing? 


Can tinſel ſigns, and tawdry toy-ſhops pleaſe, 
Like flow'ring hedge-rows, and the leafy trees ? 
Or endleis jolts, o'er rattling pavements drawn, 
Like ſmogt. hly ſwimming o'er the filent lawn? 

Can 


l 


Can buly traders, or confuſed throngs, 


Excel the hum of bees, or vernal ſongs ? + 
Or noiſy hacks, and fly jew, croaking deep, 
| The low of oxen, and the bleat of ſheep ?. 
Or ſhady Ranelagh and Sadters-wells, * 
The warbling milkmaid and urmbrageous dells ? 
If ſimple nature's booriſh charms deride, 5 
The city's gorgeous pomp, and ſtudied pride; 


Supernal pleaſure muſt her charms impart, 


When deck d, and foften'd, by her pupil, art: 


Where art and nature join their utmoſt ſkill, 
Where nature's art, yet art 1s nature ſtill; : 


By art and nature ſuch is Hagley drawn, 


Each building, woodland, water, hill and lawn. 


As late, lone muſing, thro' thoſe groves I ſtray'd, 


A pleaſing voice ſweet-warbled from the ſnade; 
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I lift'ning turn'd, while, from a princely oak, 
In plaintive trains, the hamadryad ſpoke. 


IMmor'D in town, why will our patron ſtay, 


While Hagley revels in the pride of May ? 
Apollo's fiery courſers borinding high, 
Attempt the zenith of our arctic ſky. 

The wintry train, before his blazing ſhield, 
With daſtard flight reſign the conquer'd field; 
In varied glory ſhine the meteor train, 

His bright retinue | o'er the chequer'd plain, 

Thro' which he frequent ſtoops, from golden ſeat, 

still wanting Hit to make his reign complete; ; 

Sheds thro' theſe fanning ſhades attemper'd beams, 

And eyes, well pleas'd, his image in the ſtreams : 
The ſtreams that toſs their liquid arms around, 


No more in winters icey handcuffs bound. 


_Fair 


E 


FAIR Flora long has mourn'd her firſt-born 


flow rs, 


Succeſlive cheriſh'd in theſe fav'rite bow'rs ; 


Ny | * | 
Her maiden ſnow-drops prank d the infant year, 


Till daffodils bedeck' d their early bier; : 

The penſive primroſe ſoon bewail d their doom, 
And vi lets wept oft odours o'er their tomb 
Now mournful Hyacinth with drooping head, 
Laments i in filence o'er his ſiſters dead, 
Nor hopes his murd'rous friend can longer fave, 
His purple reliques from their annual grave. 
The tribes that deck yon garden's glowing ſpace, 
Tho' Phebus courts them with « A ſmiling face, 
And ſportive Sylphs, in fragrant robes array d, 
On bland Zeyhyrus repid g gales eonvey d, 
careſſing, whiſper ev'ry ſhrub and flower, 

No more to dread the night-froſt's nipping pow r, 


Still 


E 
Still huſband all their ſweets with niggard care, 


When Hsz arrives to flood the ſcented air. 


Tuer haſte, beloved patron ! quickly haſte, 
Nor lovely ſpring, nor life, will ever laſt. 
| N or ſolitary come, but bring along, 
The:pawroond of virtue and of ſong : 

She, whoſe bright preſence, dull December's day 
Might metamorphoſe into ſprightly May; 

Whoſe virtuous manners, and whoſe poliſh'd mind, 

May ſtand the teſt and mirror of mankind: 

Where mortals may detect cach vicious lain, 

2 bat ſpots the heart or taints th' ungovern d brain; 
And, cloſely ſcanning her, may clearly _; L 

How near perfection human virtues grow. 

Her gentle ſoul's with richer treaſure ſtor d, 


Than Indian mines, and ſands, and woods afford. 


Each 
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Fach art and ſcience lodg'd in her fair breaſt, 
With heav'ns bright caravan of virtues reſt. 
Her tuneful tongue with eloquence and eaſe, 
The golden merchandize of thought conveys ; 
Briſk fancy wafts it with her ſprightly gales, 

| While judgment ballaſts all the ſwelling ſails. 
T hus form'd to give, and reliſh, ſocial j Joys, 
Time limps not idle, or ignobly flies, 


Where ſhe reſides ; but moves with chearful pace, 


Conceals his glass, and miles with youthful grace. 


Her preſence vice nor folly dare prophane, 

But chaſte delights confirm her n, reign 3 : 
And dove-like i innocence 1s ever by, 

With artleſs mien, and hear n-refleQing eye. 
Thus once we ſaw her 1 in this happy ſhade, 
With ev'ry virtue, ev Ty grace array 'd; 


And view d her charms with {uch intenſe delight, 


Each jealous wood-nymph ſicken d at the ſight, 
While 
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While, hank beſide theſe 8 ſtreams, 


Your raptur 'd fancy ſung enchanting themes 2 
Each ſiſter graee the magic notes obey d, 
; And pac 'd, with meaſur d eps, the 3 d 


ſhade; 
While, warbling ſoft, the Heliconian has, 


To ſtrains reſponſive wak'd the tuneful lyre. 
Again, with you, oh! would ſhe POT ES 


With new deligh ts we d crown the rip ning year ; : 


Proclaiming while ſhe treads the bliſsful ſcene, 


All hail ! bright ſummer's celebrated queen 
Our quiv'ring leaves in canopies ſhould meet, 


And painted flow'rs furround your paſſing feet, 


Still pave your way, and ſtill with dying breath, 
N Bequeath their richeſt ſweets, and ſmile in death. 


We'd purge the hot and rheumy blaſts that blow, 
And fan pure balmy airs to you below 5 


In 
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Implore propitious Jove with pray'rs and vows, 


In aromatic fumes, from whiſp'ring boughs, 


To interpoſe his providential pow 'r, | 


With health, and peace, to crown each gladſome 


5 hour, 
With zeal more ardent than to calm the ſky, 
When tempeſts rage, or torky lightnings _ ; 
Then haſte, beloved Patron | quickly haſte, — 
Nor lovely Spring, nor life, will ever laft. + 


May 1765. 
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Addreſſed to — — — 1 


On receiving ſome valuable Books. 


S orphans mourn their tender parents dead, 


 Unknowing whence to hope their future 
| bread ; 


So I, an intellectual famine fear d, 


When, ſnatch'd by fate, my SHENSTONE liquor 4 


: ome ſcanty morſels mock d my eager 1 mind, 
Now half-repleniſh' d, now with hunger pin'd ; 
Till all my painful, anxious craving ceas 'd; 


When your kind hand vouchſaf da conſtant feaſt, 


CO Iſrael” J offspring, on the deſert plain, 


Femail d Egyptian roots and herbs i in vain ; 


| 2 = 
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Till bounteous heav'n, to eaſe their diſcontent, 


Show'r'd luſcious manna round each murm'ring 


tent. 
But, like that luſtful, that inſatiate race, 
5 Shall I ſtill murmur, and the gift diſgrace ? 


N 51 grateful as a pining wal rer's heart, 


When chriſtian hands a plenteous dole impart 4 


2 


And call d to ſhare the fire 8 reviving heat, 
While frigi ſtorms around his temples beat ; 
As warm to you, to all, my boſom glows, 


Who: pant: d with mine and Daphne's s woes. 
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\ GrarrTuDE 1 impart thy wonted fire, 


While calm reflection in her ſteady light, 
Diſplays paſt favours to my mental ſight. 
With kindling glow I feel my ſoul expand, 
Enjoy each gift, and bleſs each giver” s hand; 


Whilſt round each eye the trembling drops appear, 


Meek ſign of grateful love, and joy ſincere. 


Bur 


With warmth celeſtial all my breaft inſpire 3 
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Bur where, my Muſe | wilt thou begin ? where 
end! £ 


To thank each fair, each noble, gen'rous friend | 


Forgive her, while her firſt unequal lays, 


In vain, bright — .! attempt your praiſe: 
Whom bounteous nature fram'd in laviſh mood, 
And lovely form with beauteous mind endu d: 
Not only gave a ſoft, enchanting face, 
Attractive mien, or wit replete with grace; 
But, wand' ring devious from her wonted pm 


To female ſoftneſs | join d the ſenſe of man. 
As limpid ſtreams ſoft, foothing murmurs yield, 


And feed the teeming tree, and pregnant field; 


So flows your feet, improving eloquence, 


It charms with muſic, and manures with ſenſe ; SD 


While virtuous thoughts with learnedart conjoin'd, 


To views immortal wake the op'ning mind. 


Your 


5 


Your vig rous fancy, like a fertile ſoil, 


E 
By judgment till'd, o erpays the tiller's toil ; V 
And, through your ever-fruitful pen, diſplays, f 
Fair wit and wiſdom, in poetic phraſe IJ F 
As full-grown orange-plants at once produce ] 


Leaves, flow ro, and fruit, for pleaſure and for aſe. 
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Barrraxis bleſling, and by Britons bleſt, 


Each public virtue glowing i in his breaſt : 


Shone hoary B AT H, on life's remoteſt ſtage, 


| Thoſe virtue's heighten'd with the ſtamp of age; 
As antique coin, or ſtatue, {till appears 


Advanc'd in value, as advanc'd in years. 
He kindly deign'd my humble plaint to hear, 
And bade his bounty ſtop the future tear. 


SHOULD gen'rous LyTTELTON remain unſung, . 
Eternal filence ſeal my abje& tongue : 
Ev'n 
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Ev'n Hz who o'er thoſe matchleſs ſcenes preſides, Wil. 


Where ev'ry muſe and ev'ry grace abides ; 


And ſmiling dryads | Join with gentle Sos, 8 I! 


To ſhape the trees and mould the ſwelling lawns \ We 
Ev'n Hs. forgot a while the happy bow rs, | 

Forgot his tuneful Iyre J enchanting po- rs 3 5 | 
To hear, rude numbers from a a village bard, [| 
As if ſweet Philomel from Hagley's grove, | 


Qer rugged rocks and barren wilds ſhould rove ; 


| And ſtop her own inimitable ſtrain, 


To: hear a cooing mountain | dove complain; 
And call her from bleak hills, and dreary glades, | | 
A denizon of Hagley's bliſsful ſhades. = I 
His Brother too, whoſe courtly talents s pleaſe, [| 
His graceful dignity, his artleſs caſe ; 'Y [ 
By radiant circles of the gay careſs Oo on | 


Whoſe true politeneſs crowns the ſocial feaſt ; | 
And Ii 
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And finiſh'd manners happily combine, 
With native ſenſe, in camp, or court, to ſhine, 


By ho wont to kindle at the voice of war, 


Purſuing, dreadleſs, grim Bellona's car, 


Inur'd to trumpets ſannd, Or cannons roar, 


To dying groans, and floody of human gore ; 


Unmov'd on Fontenoy's embattl'd plain, 
Mid gallic ſhouts and heaps of Britons {lain ; 


He's form'd to reliſh more ferene delight, 
In verdant wood, or lawn, or fountain bright ; 


In warbling concert of the feather d choir, 


Or ſweeter ſounds that ſwell th' Aonian lyre: 


Ev'n Hz preferr'd my mule's rural charms, 
To rattling drums, and horrid clang of arms : 
Nor only liſten d to her plantive voice, 
But o'er his bounty makes her pipe rejoice, 


Nor Hz, the church' 8 bright ſupport and pride, 


Did fimple ſwain, or ſylvan ſong, deride 3 ; 


But 
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But ſtoop d EY FRE moral truth to ſcan, : 
And prais d the pogt while | he bleſs' d the man. 
Nor DupLsy Warp witheld : a gladd ning PEW 
Nor his kind Heir deſpis'd t the eaten reed; 

But crown' d with gold, an and boxen pipe, my lays. 


A pipe that mig ght inſpire a nobler Praiſe : 


And, like fam: d LYTTELTON, with gen 'rous mind, 


To bounty adged favours uncopſia'd, 
A free recourſe to many a learned tome, 

And conſtant welegme ta his ker dem 

Wrrn equal honours, inns equal praiſe 

A noble train demand my thapkful lays z 


That deign't dt hear me chaynt my mournful ai Ai 


While balmy gifts aſſygg d my wounding g cares; 5 
Worth, godlike worth | 
Whoſe rays of goodneſs chear the rural cell : 


nuſt i in their boſoms g dell, 


5 4 2 


2 Inferio- 
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Inferior minds the Hren pleaſure ek 


And ſhun the throbbing breaſt, the humid cheek, 
While quand ring wealth, in idle, uſcleſs, toys, 


d Miſchievous frolics, or Glue joys, 


See want and mis ry haunt the gloomy cot, 


Nor fancy ſwains deſerve a better lot. 


SHouLD Marie 8 name unkindly reſt _ 


May endleſs ills infeſt my hapleſs cot 1 


T ho' unadorn d with titles, pomp, or ſtate, 


. No cringing vaſſals crowd his humble gate, 
Yet truly noble i is that gen' rous heart, 
T hat, freely, could ſo rich a gilt impart z "I 
For, raviſh” d by its aid, my eyes behold 
L he wonders of creative pow” r unfold ; 


In flow r, and inſe@, heav nly wiſdom trace, 


Or view bright Fhebus maculated face; 


[ 17] 
Or pallid Luna's craggy diſk 4 05 
Or horned Venus gild the weſtern ſky ; 
Old Saturn's ring, great Jove' 5 attendant train, 
Or twinkling orbs that ſtud the azure plain: | 
Or, o'er the painted wall, delighted, view 
The ſoft-refle&ed landſchape's chequer'd hue. 


Nox frowning critics damp the mule's fire, 
Nor drown, with clam” rous din, her feeble lyre, 
: While friends of taſte and learning curb their ſpite, 
And HawxzsworTh in her praiſe vouchſaſes to 
write; 

As when, from hoſtile foes, a venom, d dart, 
Invades with pungent pain ſome tender part, 
Till ſkilful hands the arrow diſengage, | 
While antidotes allay the poiſon: 8 rage; 

80 ſhafts diſcharg d by th envious, heedleſs, SO 


— * 


Inflam' d, a while, and feſter d in my mind, 


Tin 


—— — ... 
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1 te J 
Till kind applauſes every pang fupprefs'd, 


| Clos' d ey” ds Wound, and a teerd ny daring breaſt 


Titovcn tome Ita friends their names with 


Care Tone, 


Diſpenſing bounty from behitd a vell z 
As when the ſun withdraws his gladſome liglit, 
Tlie Hohey-dews petvade the gloom of night; 


With fair Aurora we tlie drops explore, 
But es no hand that (het the luſcious ſtore, 


Vet, tho Their names etabellifh not my lay, 1 
The muſe ſhall oft her grateful tribute pay; = 
Shall oft, with filent thanks, : their goodneſs own, 


While fel vent pray ' rs purſue each hand unknown. 
Ne or ſhall a grateful f mem ry of the' paſt, 
A light impreſſion make, a moment laſt, 
Like thoſe” imperfect types by ſchool- -boy Waben, 
Aldng the boſom of the ſnowy lawn, 

That, 
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That, ſmote by Titan's beams oblique, " 
Or Boreas' bluſt'ring pinion puffs away. 
Nor paſſion's blaſt, nor fretting foot of time, 


No chance of fortune, and no change of clime, 
Shall &'er eraſe, from my tanacious breaſt, 
The ſacred marks by GRATITUDE impreſt: 


But, as the marble monument retains 


Each ymbol graven on it's poliſh'd planes, 
Still faithful to each dead, or . *. 


So ſhall my honeſt heart maintain it's truſt, 
Till the ſoft ſubſtance moulders into duſt. 


Bur ſhall my ſoul, while eatth-born gifts inſpire 


Return no thanks to her Almighty Sire? 
Vans His ſtupendous love all bleſſings * 
That ſweeten life, or blunt the edge of woe. 
Within the womb I felt his forming hand, 
And life, and light, enjoy'd at his 3 


— — 
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He lodg'd my food within the foſt ring breaſt, | o 
And each ſucceſſive year his bounty bleſt, II 
He planted, fed, and rear d, each virtuous thought, || y 
By learned volames tut'ring ſchools untaught; 
Unveiling, by that light, to heedleſs youth, 
'The ſweets of piety, the charms of truth. 


He ledg'd 1 my youthful fancy's s vent'rous wing, 


Inform'd her flight, and taught her v voice to fing, 
He warm d the ſocial breaſt with kindred love, ' 
: Te o eaſe that heart where want with virtue ſtrove. 
He prompts my . to chaunt che grateful ſong, 
Nor ſnatch a bleſſing like the thankleſs throng. 
He ſent illumin'd ſaints thoſe truths to teach, 
No ſtretch of human wiſdom &er could reach : 
| F or man's offences | gave his Son to die, 

To purchaſe man a title to the ſky ; 3 

Thence gives me faith his future care to crave, 
And lift a fearleſs look beyond the grave. 
Then, 


C 9s 1 


Then, O great God ! forgive a mortal ſong x 


Thy praiſc unfniſh'd flows from Seraph's tongue: 
Yet wilt thou lend a kind paternal ear, 

Invok' d by ſongs of love, and filial fear: 

Then hear, all- knowing Power | eternal King! 
Accept my pious fervour while I ling 3 

O pardon me | if Care, or Luſt, or Pride, 
Unduly lure my cheated thoughts aſide : 
Vouehſafe, my foul, celeſtial j Joys may ſhare, 

And endleſs years, thy e endleſs . deckite; 
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On the. Death of a Daughter, 
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Dax PF lora 1 od a raſeate boy! 1, 


And wept, in nightly dews, a fav rite flow . 
A flow'r ſhe fancy d fate had ſnatch' d away, 
| In 0 the charms of youth and beauty, gay. 


„r 
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With pity Palla view d the mourning 1 


Her ſtreaming eye, and melancholy air; 
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And left, awhile, her azure throne above, 


— = * —— — — — 
wok . * p * 3 * 


To ſooth her, chus, in words of peace and love. 


Gentle 
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Gentle nymph. | no longer pine, | 


Bow at Jove's imperial ſhrine ; 


Who, with kind, auſpicious pow'r, 


Bore away your tender flow'r, 
From this cold ungenial clime, 
From the reach of Fate, and Time ; 
Bore it to yon peaceful ſkies, 

g Where no ſtorms or tempeſts riſe, 
Where no froſts or mildews come, 


There to live in endleſs bloom : 


Favour'd nymph | no longer mourn, 


Grateful thanks to Jove return. 
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THAT, while my beſt oblations thus pay, | 
Shall Irequeſt? great God of verſe and day! 
Not all the golden grain Britannia yields, 


| Or fleecy flocks chat throng her fertile fields ; 
Not meads and villas waſh' d by ſilver Wade 


Or endleſs wealth that loads his ſmiling ſtreams : 1 
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A gentleman having ſent the author a literal tranſlation 


of this Ode, requeſting him to imitate it, applying the ſubject 


to * own country and himſelf, feoduced the above. 
Let 


Let 3 1 in gold the gen'rous wines, 
While proſp' ring Gods each wealthy bark ſuſtain, 
That frequent plows the wide Atlantic main: 
Me, herbs and fruits and {imple viands pleaſe Z 
O grant, Latona's ſon! O grant me Faſe, 
Content and Health—an ever-tuneful lyre — 


| Rever'd old age theſe bound my full deſire. 
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Advertiſement Page xiv, line 5 5 for 1 14 for ſequel d read V. | 


them read it. Eng _ queſter'd.. 
| Fage 3, line 1 1, for foilage read foliage. 1 85,1. 1. for teaming readteeming. 
6, : 9, for choiriſis read 1 90, I. 2. for jocound read jocund. 
7, J. 2, for denyed read deny d. 97,1. 11. for revealed read reveal d 
20, l. 3, for / fights read ſight. | 120,1, 12. for F read oft. 
20, 1. 9, for plaint read plant. 143. l. 3. for ſculpter d read ſeulp- 
25, l. 3. for Phidia's read Phidiaf, | tur d. 


25,1. 7. for refined read ref 4. 153.1. 10. for fights read blights, 


46,1. I. for wiſp' ring read Wh1/- 5 
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